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{prefatory 


In  presenting  "Heaven's  Echo;  or,  Songs  of  the  Golden 
Land  ' '  to  the  public,  the  Author  believes  that  much  good  will  be 
done  by  singing  the  numerous  spiritual  pieces  found  in  the  book. 
Great  care  has  been  taken,  in  the  introduction  of  hymns,  to  select  such 
as  will  help  awaken,  convince,  convict  and  convert  the  sinner. 
Pastors,  Superintendents,  Evangelists,  League  and  Endeavor  Officers 
will  find  in  this  work  such  songs  as  will  spiritualize  the  meetings,  and 
help  on  the  good  work  of  redemption. 

Wishing  God's  blessing  may  accompany  the  songs  herein  found, 
it  is  sent  forth  on  its  mission  of  love  and  blessing. 

GEO.  C.  HUGG,  Author. 


Hnnouncement 


Inasmuch  as  most  of  the  matter  in  this  collection  is  copyright 
property,  all  persons  are  cautioned  against  printing  or  reproducing  in 
any  form  any  of  these  hymns,  or  tunes,  without  having  first  obtained 
permission,  in  writing,  to  do  so  from  the  owners  thereof. 

GEO.  C.  HUGG. 


Copyright,  1895,  by  Gbo.  C.  Hugo 
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O  FOR   MORE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je. 
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1.  With  God's  love,  from    a-bove,     I    would  be   filled  each 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  day,      I  would  pray,  For  grace    to      do  His 

3.  I    would  be,  light  and  free,  Free  from   the  power  of 

4.  While     I    live,  dear  Lord,  give  Light  and   help    on  the 
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Ev  -  'ry  hour,    feel    its  power,  Yet    still    for  more  I'd 

Ev  -  'ry    day,    hear  Him  say, "  Child  I      am  with  thee 

Have    my  heart,    ev  -  'ry  part,    Sanc-ti-  fied,  pure  with 

When     I     die,    then    on  high,  Take  me  with  Thee  I 
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O       for  more,    O      for  more,  More    of     His  love      to 
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O     for  more,     O      for  more,  More    of    His    lib    -   er  -  ty. 
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I  EXPECT  TO  GET  TO  HEAVEN  BY  THE  SAME  OLD  WAY. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  The   way  our     fa  -  ther'strav-eled 

2.  The  world  may  sneer    and   tell    me 

3.  When  bowers  of  sin        en  -  tice    me 

4.  Mill-ions   are    now       in     glo  -  ry, 


is  good  e  -  nough  for  me, 
I'll  nev  -  er  reach  the  goal, 
to  rest  my  wea  -  ry  feet, 
in    shin  -  ing  white     ar-rayed, 
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They  fol  -  lowed  in       the    foot  -  steps  that  led    from  Cal        va  -  ry, 

That  good  works  are       suf  -  fi  -  cient  to  save    a      hu  -  man  soul, 

I      find     in  Christ    my   Sav-iour,  a  safe,    a     sure      re  -  treat, 

Who  trav-  eled   this    same  path-way,  and  oft  -  en    were    dis  -  mayed, 
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It      led  them    up       to     glo  -  ry, 

that  land   of     end  -  less   day, 

But  while  the  world     is    talk  -  ing, 

I     still  will  watch   and   pray, 

He    tells  me      to     press  on  -  ward, 

and    not   look  back,    nor    stay, 

But    hap  -  py    now      in     glo  -  ry 

they  sing  both  night   and    day, 
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ex  -  pect  to  get 

ex  -  pect  to  get 

ex  -  pect  to  get 

ex  -  pect  to  get 
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to  heav  -  en  by  the  same  old  way. 

to  heav  -  en  by  the  same  old  way. 

to  heav  -  en  by  the  same  old  way. 

to  heav  -  en  by  the  same  old  way. 
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-i-EXPECT  TO  GET  TO  HEAVEN,  etc.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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0       this  bless  -  ed     old     way,      it       is    good    e  -  nough    for     me, 
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It      is   good    e  -  nough   for    me,      it      is    good    e  -  nough  for    me ; 
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My   Sav  -  iour  goes      be  -  fore    me, 
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I      fol  -  low  Him    each   day, 
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I     ex  -  pect      to     get       to    heav  -  en     by    the   same    old      way. 
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SHIP  OF  ZION. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 


Melody  furnished  by  Rev.  D.  Sullins,  D.  D. 
Ait.  by  K.  M.  McIntosh. 


fTT7 

1.  There's    a    wail    from     the    is  -  lands  of     the    sea,    (of       the  sea,) 

2.  There's    a  moan  from     the  des  -  ert,    full    of    pain,  (full      of  pain,) 

3.  There's    a  groan  from     the  Gan-ges  where  they  fall,  (where  they  fall,) 
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There's    a    voice    that      is   call-ing    you    and    me,     (you     and   me,) 
There's    a     sigh       o   -    ver  Af-ric's  sun  -  ny   plain,  (sun  -  ny  plain,) 
At       the   feet       of       the    i-  dols,    in    their  thrall,    (in    their  thrall,) 
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Ship  of  Zi  -  on, 
Ship  of  Zi  -  on, 
Ship      of    Zi  -  on, 


The  strong  help  of  Zi  -  on, 
The  strong  help  of  Zi  -  on, 
The  strong  help    of    Zi  -  on, 
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SHIP  OF  ZION.    Concluded. 
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Come        o    -    ver      and   help      us,       or        we  die,  (or        we  die,) 

Come        o    -    ver     and  help      us,       or        we  die,  (or       we  die,) 

Come        o    -    ver     and  help      us,       or        we  die,  (or        we  die.) 


tfc 


^XMJU-LJ-t- 


* 


H^s-P 


I 


tit 


Js= — Jfc- 


;£=* 


1- 


*    *- 


■*=* 


■*=3 


* 


I         see      the    woe      fall  -  ing,  I        hear     the  voice    call  -  iug, 

A  -  cross     the  wide     wa-ters,         Hear     Af  -  ric'sdark  daughters! 
I         see        i  -  dols      fall -ing,  And      In   -    di  -  a       call -ing, 
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Oh,  Ship 
Oh,  Ship 
Oh,     Ship 
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of  Sal 
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SONG  OF  HOPE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
K      ft    N 


1.  To  help  ns  there     a  -  bid-eth  fhree,  Named  faith,  and  hope,  and  charity  ; 

2.  When  dark  and  drear-y      is    my  road,  When  faint  and  weary  with  my  load  ; 

3.  When  all  seems  wrong  she  sings  of  right,  When  all  seemsdark  shesingsof  light; 

4.  Oft  times  she  takes  her  gold  -  en  wand,  And  points  me  toward  that  better  land; 
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Hope  nev  -  er  leaves,  when  oth  -  ers  flee.    She  sings  her  sweet-est  song   to  me. 

I  hear  sweet  strains  of   mel-o-dy.      As  hope  sings  o'er  her  song   tome. 
And  hap  -  py  days      a  -  head   I    3ee,  When  hope  sings  o'er  her  song  to  me. 

I    shall  not  fear      to  cross  death's  sea,  While  hope  sings  o'er  her  song  to  me. 
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O    hap  -  py  song,    O     joy  -  ful  song,     It  spurs  my  wea-ry  feet     a  -  long  ; 
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The  snn  shines  forth,  the  shad-owsflee,  When  hope  sings  o'er  her  song  to  me 
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MY  SOUL  IS  SAFELY  ANCHORED. 
Laura  E.  Newell.  Chas.  E.  Moobe. 
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1.  My  soul     is    safe  -  ly    an-chored;   In  Christ    I    calm-ly    rest;    He 

2.  When  days  are  full    of  sun- shine,    I       feel  His  pres-ence  near;  When 

3.  For    Je  -  sus  is      my  Shep-herd,  He'll  lead  me  thro' death's  vale,  My 
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is    my  strength  forev  -  er,      My    ref-ugeis  Hisbreast;I    came  to  Him 
trouble's  storms  o'ertake  me.  His  love  my  soul  doth  cheer ;  And  naught  from  Him 
rod  and  staff  to  bless  me,      His  love  will  nev-er    foil;  To  yon-der  realms 
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be  -  liev-ing,     I  sought  Him, He  is  mine;  He  guides  me  by   His  counsel, 
shall  sev-er.     My  trust  in  Christ  my  King:  My  soul    is   safe- ly  anchored, 
ce  -  les-tial,   He'll  bear  rue  o'er  the  tide,   My  soul    is   safe -ly  anchored, 
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With  sym  -  pa-thy  di  -  vine.  ] 

Beneath  His  shel'tring  wing.  >  My  soul   is    safety    an-chored,  In  Christ  I 
In  Christ  my  Friend, my  Guide.  J  ^  fl 
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cahrj-ly   rest,    He     is  my  strength  for-ev-er.  My     ref-ugeis  His  breast. 
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From  "  Echoes  of  Redemption,"  by  Moore  &  Robinson,  by  permission. 
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SHELTERED  IN  THE  "ROCK  OF  AGES. 


i» 


Ernest  Geo.  Wesley. 


Wm.  Beery. 


1.  Sheltered  iu  the  ''Rock  of    A  -  ges. "    Safe  when  storm  and  tempest  raL 

sheltered  iu  the  "Rock  of    A  -  g>  Safe  when  sin  its  death-strife  w;t_ 

3.  Sheltered  in  the  ' '  Rock  of    A  -  ges. ' '  Deep  '  'His  peace' '  which  fear  assuages, 
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Safe,  so  safe,  so  safe  am  I. 
Safe,  so  safe,  so  safe  am  I. 
Safe,    so  safe,      so  safe  am     I. 


Strong-est  waves  can  harm  me  never, 
S'\  ift-tst  shaft  falls  harmless,  shattered, 
Kept    se-cure  from  sorrow 's  sad-ness, 
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Here  my  soul  shall  rest  for-ev  -    er.     Safe,  so   safe,       so  safe  am     I. 

Fierc-  est  foe-man's  for-ces  seat-tered,  Safe,  so   safe,       so  safe  am     I. 

Changeth  heart-pain  iu- to  glad -ness,  Safe,  so   safe,       so   safe  am     I. 
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Safe  -  It, 
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Sheltered  in  the  Rock,  Safe, 


so    safe  am    I. 
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Safe,  so  safe, 
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SHELTERED  IN  THE  "ROCK  OF  AGES."    Concluded. 


11 


Safe-ly,  sheltered  in  the  Rock,  Safe,  so    safe  am    I. 

Safely,  Safe,  so  safe, 


Rev.  James  Allen. 
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ITALIAN  HYMN. 


F.  GlARDINI. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry  to  God       on   high!     Letheav'nand  earth 

2.  While  they  a  -  round   the  throne,  Cheer-  ful  -  ly    join 

3.  Join,    all  ye  ran  -  somed  race,     Our  Lord  and   God 

4.  Soon  must  we  change  our  place,    Yet    will    we     nev 
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"Praise  ye  His  name!" 

Prais    ing  His  name, — 

Praise   ye  His  name! 

Prais  -  ing  His  name! 


His  love  and  grace      a  -  dore,  Who    all    our 

Ye    who  have  felt  His  blood  Seal -ing  your 

In    Him    we    will  re  joice,  And  make    a 

To   Him   our  songs  we  bring,  Hail  Him,  our 
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sor  -  rows  bore;  Sing  loud    for  -  ev    -    er-more,  "Worthy  the  Lamb'" 

peace   with  God, Sound  His   dear  name      a-broad, "  Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

joy    -   ful  noise. Shout-ing    with  heart    and  voice.     Worthy  the   Lamb!" 

gra -cious King;  And  thro'    all       a         ges  sing,     Worthy  the  Lamb!" 
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OUR  CHRIST  IS  FOUND   IN  EVERY  CLIME. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

With  fervour. 


1.  The  fruits  which  mortals  here  demand,  Are  not    obtained   in    ev-'ry  land; 

2.  When  sin  -  ners  call,  He's  there  to  bless,  He  helps  the  wid  -  ow  in     dis-tress; 

3.  He  speaks,  and  shadows  flee     a  -  way,  His  smile  is  bright-er  than  the  day ; 
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Bat  when  men  seek  for  Him  in  time,  Our  Christ  is  found  in  ev  -  'ry  clime. 
The  mourner  feels  His  touch  sublime,  Our  Christ  is  found  in  ev  -  'ry  clime. 
His  voice  more  sweet  than  silver  chime,  Praise  God,  He's  found  in  ev-'ry  clime. 
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He'sev  - 'ry-where,on  sea     or  land,  The  Saviour's  al  -  ways  near    at  hand; 
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When  mor  tals  pray  for  aid    di-vine,  Our  Christ  is  found  in  ev-'ry  clime. 
-0-   -  .  #- 


BzEfazzzBE  iLzzte=tzz=jt:  \j    L#     SE  IE 


*=*=* 


^=52=^ 


OVER  THE  BORDER  LAND. 
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J.  H.  A. 


J.  A.  Allemax. 


1.  A      home  on     high    is   wait*- ing    me,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor-der  land, 

2.  My   Loved  ones  there  will  wel-oome  me,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor-der  land, 

3.  My     Sav-iour  there    is    call  -ing    me,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor-der  land, 

4.  The  smiles  of     God   will  fall     on    me,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor-der  land, 

1M__ - « — _— «» — m. — _ — g-jzu f  *  ^    m 
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And  there  my  Sav-iour     I    shall  see,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor  -  der  land. 

And  with  them  soon  I'll   ev  -  er     be,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor  -  der  land. 

And   by    His  grace  will  make  me  free,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor  -  der  land. 

And  bless  me  thro'    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor  -  der  land. 
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Just        o 


ver       the      bor 
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Just 
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the     bor  -  der      land,  There 
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waits    the    home     of     the      soul, 
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Where    praise   shall 
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waits    the    home,    the 


home     of     the    soul,    Where   praise   shall 
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the  years  shall   roll,    Just    o  -    ver  the    bor 
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der    laud. 
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Copj-right,  1893,  by  J.  H.  Alleman. 
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IE  STORY  OF   HIS  LOVE. 

J.  M.  Black. 


Rev.  G.  Murray  Klepfer. 
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1.  Tell    the     won  -  der  -  ful     sto  -    ry      of 

2.  Would  you    light  -  en     the  hearts  that    are 

3.  There    is        full  -  ness    of     joy       in     His 


Je  -  sus ;  How  from 

hea  -  vy?  Drive  the 

pres  -  ence,  There   is 

■&-      -m- 


Zt 


glo  -  ry     to  earth  He  came;  How  He  suffered  and  died  to   re-deem  us; 

clouds  from  the  darkened  skies  ?  Tell  the  sto  -  ry   of  grace  all-suf  -  fi  -  cient, 

peace  for  the  rec  -  on -died,    Un  -  to  those  who  believe  He  is    pre-cious, 
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How  He  lives    ev-er-more   the  same.  \  Tell  the  sto    -  ry    of   His 

And  the  strength  which  His  love  supplies.  >- 

Ev  -  er  near    to   the  trust-ing  child.  J  Tell  the  sto-  ry, 
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love,  Spread  the  ti  -  dings  far    and   near,  Tell  the 

of  Je  sus'  love,  far  and  near, 

£:    *:    £: 


Copyright,  18W,  by  J.  M.  Black. 


1  WILL  TRUST  AND  BE  NOT  AFRAID. 

"I  will  trust  and  be  not  afraid."— Isaiah  12  :  2. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  When  the  storm -clouds  dark  rise   a  -  bove  me,         I'll    not     be  cast  down 

2.  Then  let  clouds  or  sun-shine  be    o'er  me,         My  Lord     is     a     sun 

3.  To  Him    ev-'ry  tlow'r  owes  its  beau-ty,  By  Him    are  the   lil  - 

4.  When    God  sends  His  an  -  gels  to     call  me,  When  I  thro' death's  riv- 
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or      dis-mayed  ;  I'm   sure     that  my  dear  Lord  does  love  me, 

and      a     shade;  I'll     fol  -   low  where  He  goes  be  -  fore  me, 

ies      ar-  rayed;  God  cares     for  His  child  -  ren   on     du  -  ty, 

er    must  wade;    He    says     that  no     ill     shall  be  -  fall  me, 


"I  will 

"I  will 

"I  will 

"I  will 
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trust,  and 
trust,  and 
trust,  and 
trust,  and 
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be  not  a  -  fraid."  . 

be  not  a-fmid'Mj     willtrustin     God,  trust  Him    ev-er, 

be  not  a  -  Iraid.     | 

be  not  a -fraid."  .^_ 
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ble     He    will   send     me    aid,      His  sweet  pres  -  ence  e'en  death 

j!2.  . 


iK 


=t— fz=jE_|a"      % 


t 


-e- 


bf*=tt=J: 


■&=&■ 


I      will  trust,      and    be      not      a  -  fraid. 
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I  WILL  GO  TO  JESUS. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Martin. 


R.  M.  McIntosh. 


1.  La  -  den  with  a  heav-y    bur  -  den,      To    my   Saviour    I   will  go, 

2.  Je  -  sus     is    the  burden  bear  -  er;      All  my  sins  on  Him  were  laid : 

3.  At    the    feet  of    Je- sus  fall  -  ing,    Rent  with  anguish,  pain  and  grief, 

4.  By  His  grace  and  mercy   par-doned,  All  my  sins  and  guilt  for-given, 
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Cast -ing    all  my  care  up -on     Him,     He  will  bear  my  load,  I  know. 
Dy  -  ing     on  the  cross  ac  -  curs  -  ed,      He      a    full    atonement  made. 

Of     my  crimes  with  tears  repeat- ing,     He  will  give  me  sweet  re- lief. 

I  will  thank  and  bless  and  praise  Him,  For  the  joy  -  ful  hope  of  heaven. 
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Refbain. 
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I  will  go  with  all  my  guilt  to  Jesus,  Wretched,  poor  and  helpless  tho'  I  be; 
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I  will  go  and  wash  my  spirit  in  the  fountain,  His  blood  shall  set  me  free. 
Uted  by  arrangement  with  R.  M.  Mcintosh,  owner  of  copyright. 


STAY  THOU   BY. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  O    Lord     if      all     the  world  for  -  sakes,  Stay  Thou   by,  Stay  Thou  by 

2.  0    Lord  when  trou-bles  round  me     roll,     Stay  Thou   by,  Stay  Thou  by 

3.  O    Lord  wheueall'd  to  work  for    Thee,    Star  Thou   bv.  Stav  Thou  by 


When  tierce  the  temp -est  round  me  breaks.  Stay  Thou  by,  Stay  Thou  by; 

Thou  art     the     ref -  age     of     my    soul,     Stay  Thou  by,  Stay  Thou  by; 

To    give   me  strength  and  lib  -  er  -  ty,        Stay  Thou  by,  Stay  Thou  by; 


^ 


r^ 
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I     will  not  grieve  for  dear-est  friends,  I     will  not   fear  tho'  tempest  rends. 
Thy  voice  is  sweet  -  er    tar   than  may  Thy  smile  turns  darkness  in  -  to  dav. 
And  when  at    last,  my    la  -  bor  o'er     I  stand  up  -  on    the     si  -  lent  shore. 


tLT-it-j-r 


Bit. 


--& 


*=* 


If  on  -  ly  Thou  Thy  pres-ence  lends.  Stay- Thou  by. 
Thy  look  makes  shadows  flee  a  -  way.  Stay  Thou  by. 
And  see     the  waves  spread  out  be  -  fore.  Stay  Thou  by. 


Stay  Thou  by. 
Stay  Thou  by. 
Stay  Thou  by. 
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SOWING  TIME. 


Adaline  H.  Beeey. 


C.  D.  Amstutz. 


1.  See,themornisbright'ningIn     the  eastern  sky ;   Up!  for  work  make  ready, 

2.  Sow  the  seeds  of  kindness,  In  your  neighbor's  heart ;  You  will  soon  with  gladness 

3.  Sow  along  the  highway,  Strangers  may  be  there ;  You  may  make  them  better 
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Lie  not  i-  dly  by;     Hast  -  en  to  the  grainfields  With  your  precious  seed; 
See  the  plantlets  start;      If     the  soil    isston-y,    Nev-erfear    to  sow; 
By     a  gift  or  pray'r ;  Sow  beneath  the  noontide,  While  your  strength  is  gi  v'n ; 
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Many  willing  workmen  Yetthe  Lord  will  need.  ^  J^p^ thetimefor 

Some  rift  may  be  open  Where  the  stalk  may  grow.  > 

Sow  till  life  is  ended,  You  will  reap  in  heav'n.  J  'Tio  the  timo  for  sowing 
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sow    -        -     ing,        Seeds of  precious  worth  ; 

Seeds  of  precious  worth,  'Tis  the  ti  .ne  for  sow  -  ing,       Seeds  of  precious  worth ; 

J*.  J*  >.  JS 


By  permission  of  C.  D.  Amstutz,  Bluffton,  Ohio. 


SOWING  TIME.    Concluded. 
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Scat    -        -      terthemlikesun      -        shine,    O      -         -      verall  the 
Scatter  them  like  sun  -    shine,     Overall  the  earth,  Scatter  them  like  sunshine, 
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earth;  'Tis the  time  for  sow    -        -    ing, 

O  -  ver  all  the  earth ;  'Tis  the  time  for  sow  -  ing,      Seeds  of  precious  worth, 
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Seeds of  precious  worth;  Scat    -        -    terthemlike 

"Tis  the  time  for  sow  -  ing,  Seeds  of  precious  worth;  Scatter  them  like  sunshine 
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sun    -        -    shine,       O  ver  all  the  earth. 

O  -  ver  all  the  earth,  Scatter  them  like  sun  -  shine,        O  -  ver  all  the  earth. 
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WHEN   I  SEE  THE   BLOOD. 


John. 
v     t^ 
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1.  Christ    our     Ke^deem  -  er,   died    on     the  cross,  Died    for    the  sin  -  ner, 

2.  Chief-  est*    of    sin  -  ners,    Je  -  sus    can  save,      As     He    has  promised, 

3.  Judg-nient   is    com  -  ing,    all    will     be  there,  Who  have   re-ject-  ed, 

4.  Oh,    what  coin-pas  -  sion,  Oh.  boundless  love,      Je  -  sus  hath  pow  -  or, 
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paid      all       his  due;       All  who  re-ceive  Him,  need    nev  -  er  fear, 

so      will      He  do;        Oh,  sin  -  ner,hear   Him,  trust     in     His  word, 

who    have      re-fused?    Oh,  sin  -  ner,hast  -  en,      let      Je  -  sus    in. 

Je  -   sus       is    true;     All  who  be-lieve,    are     safe    from  the  storm, 
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Yes,    He  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you.  .    When     I 

Then  He   will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you.  I 

Then  God  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you.  | 

Oh,     He   will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you.  When  I 


see    the 


blood,  When     I  see    the  blood,  When 

see  the  blood,  When     I  see    the  blood, 
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I  see  the  blood. 

When  I  see 


**t*3k 


I  will  pass,  1  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 
the  blood,  I  will  pass,  I  will  pass  o  -  ver  you, over  von. 


By  Foote  Bros.,  not  copyrighted.    Let  no  one  do  so.    May  this  song  ever  be  free  to  be 

published  for  the  glory  of  God. 


LIGHT  OF  MY  SOUL. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 

Trustingly 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Light    of     my  soul,  dear  Sav  -  iour,      Staff    of     my  pil-grim  way: 
£.  Light    of     my  soul,  dear  Sav  -  iour,     Thou   art  my  strength  and  shield  ; 
3.  Light    of     my  soul,  dear  Sav  -  iour,      My   trust  on  Thee    is    stayed  ; 
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Thy    ten  -  der  love    so      pre  -  cious,      It      glad-  dens  all    my     way. 
My    hope,  my  joy,    for  -  ev   -   er,        My       all      to  Thee     I       yield. 
While  Thou  art  near  dear    Sav  -  iour,        I       will    not  be      a   -    fraid. 
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Chorus. 
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Light    of     my  soul,  dear  Sav  -  iour,    Ref  -  uge  and  hope  of    my  heart, 
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Sweet  is    Thy  love,  and     ten  -  der ;     Mine    all      in    all  Thou     art. 
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LEND  A  HAND. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


^g- 


1.  Lend  a  hand    to  one     an-oth-er,    When  the  waves  of  sor-row  roll, 

2.  Lend  a  hand,  when  dan-ger  threatens,    You  may  help  to  stem  the  tide, 

3.  Lend  a  hand,  when  hopes  are  fail-ing,    You  may  cheer  some  aching  heart, 

4.  Lend  a  hand    to  one     an-oth-er,       All      a- long  life's  changeful  way, 
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O'er      a    weak    and  wea  -  ry  broth-er,  O'er    a  strug-gling  tempted   soul. 

That  doth  some   one's  soul  im  -  per  -  il,  Help  temp-ta-tion's  storm  out- ride. 

"When  des  -  pair     and  grief  as  -  sail  -  eth,  You  may  now  sweet  joys  im-part. 

Aid  your  wea  -  ry  fall  -  en  broth-er,  You  may  need  his  help  some  day. 
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Lend    a    hand,    O  lend      a    hand,     Do    not    let      thy  broth  -  er     fall ; 
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Ritard. 


Lend     a    hand,    O  lend     a     hand,    Help  each    oth-  er      one    and    all. 
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MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 
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J.  H.  A. 

Joyfully. 


J.  A.  Alleman. 
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1.  Might  -y      to  save,  He    is  might -y      to  save,    He  who  in  tri-umpha- 

2.  Might -y      to  save,  He    is  might -y      to  save,  Why  then  remain  nn-to 

3.  Might -v      to  save,  He    is  might -y      to  save,  Glo-rv     to  God  ibr  His 
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rose  from   the  grave;  Cast     all  your  our-  dens  on   Him  and   be-lieve.For 

Sa  -  tan       a   slave?  Flee     to    the  cross;  nothing  else    can     a -vail.  For 

love  when  He  gave       Je  -  sus,  His    on  -  ly  -be  -  got  -  ten  dear  Son,  Yes 
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sus      is  might  -  y    to 

sus      is  might  -  y     to 

sus     is  might  -  y 


save, 
save, 
save. 


Might  -  y      to  save,  He    is 
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might  -  y 


to    save,  On 


let      it   roll    like  a      tur  -  bu  -  lant  wave, 
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Till  ev-'ry  na-tion  shall  hear  and  believe,  Je -sus    is  mighty   to  save. 
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REJOICE,  THE  BUGLES  BLOW. 

j.  b.  esenwein. 
Bugle. 
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Re-joice!  rejoice!  re  -  joice! 
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Sing  praise  in  tune  -  fnl    voice ! 
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blow  the  bu  -  gles 
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peace, 

they  blow  in   peace, 


Sweet  the  bn  -  gles  blow  the  notes  of 
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peace ;  the  notes  of  peace,        Sweet  the  bu  -  gles  blow  the  notes  of    peace. 
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Spirited, 


Hail  the  he-roes>  Hail  the  he-roes,  Hail  the  he-roes,  Hail  the  he-roes! 
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REJOICE.  THE  BUGLES  BLOW.    Concluded. 
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1.  Shout!  ye       sol  -  diers,  war    is      end  -  ed,     All   your  toils   are    done, 

2.  Naught  a  -  vailed  the    foe-man's  prow -ess,     In    their  Lead  -er   strong, 

3.  But,     the      hon  -  or      of  their    vie  -  fry,  They    as  -  eribe    to     One, 
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Christ,  your  Cap  -  tain,  is  vie  -to-  rious,  Tri-umph  is  be  -  gun; 
Brave  -  ly  fought  the  Christian  sol  -  diers,  Theirs  the  vie  -  tors  song; 
Who    thro'    all    their  days    of     war  -  fare,     Bat  -  ties    for  them  won; 
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Wel  -  come    now  the  scarred  old     vet- 'rans,  Who  from  bat-  tie    come, 

See      the      scars  of     ma  -  ny     con  -  flicts,  Proud  each  one   they   bear, 

Je  -  sus,      Cap-  tain    of     the    faith  -  ful,     Ev  -  er    lead  Thou    on, 
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Weave  for  them  a  crown  im  -  mor  -   tal, 
They  were  won  on  fields  of     glo  -   ry, 
Till      at     last,  in  heav-  en     rest  -  ing, 
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They  their  rest    have  won. 

Brave  -  ly    fight  -  ing    there. 

All   life's  wars     are    done. 
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JESUS  WEPT. 


Edwabd  Denny. 

With  great  expression. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


pJM^UHi 


1.  Je  -  sqs  wept !  those  tears  are  o  -  ver, 

2.  When  the  pangs  of    tri-al  seize  us, 

3.  Je  -  sus  wept!  and  still  in    glo-iy, 

4.  Je  -  sus  wept!  that  tear  of    sor-row, 


fe^a 


But  his  heart  is  still  the  same; 
When  the  waves  of  sor-row  roll, 
He  can  wipe  each  mourner's  tear; 
Is    a     leg  -  a  -  cy    of  love ; 
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Kins-man,  Friend,  and  el  -  der  Brother, 
I      will    lay    my  head  on    Je-sus, 
Liv  -  ing     to       re-trace  the  sto-ry 
Yes  -  ter  -  day,    to-  day,  to  -  morrow, 


Is    his    ev  -  er- last- ing  name; 
Pil-low    of     the  troubled  soul; 
Of  the  hearts  he     solaced  here; 
He  the  same  doth  ev  -  er  prove; 
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of  Beth -a  - 
of  Beth -a  - 


Sa v-  iour,  who  can  love  like  thee, 

Sure-ly,  none  can  feel  like  thee, 

Lord, when  I  amcall'd  to    die, 

Thou  art    all  in     all    to    me, 
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Gracious  One 
Weeping  One 
Let  me  think    of  Beth 
Liv -ing  One      of  Beth 
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ny! 
ny! 
ny! 
ny! 
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Saviour,  who  can  love  like   thee,     Gracious  One 

Sure-ly, none  can  feel   like  thee,     Weeping  One 

Lord, when  I  amcall'd  to    die, 

Thou  art  all  in     all    to    me, 
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of  Beth  -  a  -  ny ! 

of  Beth  -  a  -  ny ! 
Let  me  think  of  Beth  -  a  -  ny ! 
Liv- ing  One       of  Beth  -  a  -  ny ! 
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WELCOME  DAY. 
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G.  B.  LlSSANT. 


cres. 


1.  Lo  !  what     a     glo  -  rious  sight  appears  To      our   be  -  licv  -  Log         eyes 

2.  At  -  tend  -  ing   an  -  gels  shout  for  joy,  And  the  bright  ar-mies         sing 
4.  "His  own  soft   hand  shall  wipe  the  tears  From  ev  -  'ry  weep-ing        eye, 
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The  earth  and  sea    are  passed  a  -  way,   And  the    old     roll  -  ing 
"Mor-tals,  be -hold  the    sa  -  cred   seat     Of    your    de  -  scend-ing 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears,  And  death  it  -  self,  shall 
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skies. 
King, 
die. 
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From  the  third  heav'n,  where  God  resides.  That  ho  -  ly,     hap   -  py     place, 
"The  God      of     glo  -  ry  down   to     men    Removes  His  blest      a  -  bode — 
How  long,  dear   Sa  -  viour  !  oh,  how  long,  Shall  this  bright  hour  de   -  lay  ? 
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The  new    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  comes  down,  Adorned  with  shin  -  ing 

Men.  the  dear    ob  -  jects  of      His  grace,  And  He    the      lov  -  ing 

Fly  swift  -  er  round,  ye  wheels  of  time,  And  bring  the  wel  -  come 


grace. 
God. 

day. 
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WOODLAND  WAYS. 


K.  E.  Hewitt. 

Tempo  di  March. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Woodland  waysare ringing, Birdsare  gai  -  ly  sing-  ing,  Earth   is    ra  -  diant 

2.  Prais-es    to  our  Fath-er,    In  His  house  we  gather,    Bring-ing  hymns  of 

3.  Come  with  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion,  For  the  great  sal-va  -  tion,  Bow  -  ing  at    our 
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with  the  smiles  of  June ;      Na-ture  now  re  joic  -  es,  Mingling  happy  voi  -  ces, 

grat  -  i  -  tude  and  love,     For  the  hand  that  guides  us,  Dai-ly  good  provides  us, 

Saviour's  cross  to-  day  ;       Here  He  sweetly  meets  us,  Ten-der-ly  He  greets  us, 
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Let      us,  to    her  notes,  our  hearts  at  -  tune 

For     the  blessings  sent    us  from     a  -  bove 

Leads    us  on      in  wisdom's  pleas-  ant    way 
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Come  with  grateful  song, 


Happy  praise  prolong,  While  afar  the  woodland  echoes  ring,        Join  the  swelling 
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cho  -  rus,  Love  is  watching  o'er  us,  Ev  -  er-last-ing grace  and  mercy  sing. 
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TOILING   HOMEWARD. 


E.  W.  Chapman. 

Trustingly. 
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Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  Man  -  y    foes   thy  path   be  -  sot.  Watch  a  lit 

2.  O       be  -  liev  -  er  in     the  Lord,  Hope  a  lit 

3.  An  -  gels  hold     a  -  jar    the   door,  March  a  lit 

4.  lie     thou  faith-fill  un  -  to  death,  Firm  a  lit 


tie  Ion  - 

tie  Ion  - 

tic  Ion  - 

tie  Ion  - 


ger, 
ger, 
ger, 
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By  the  love  of  God  close-kept,  Let  thy  faith  grow .stron- ger; 
Cour-age  now,  thy  head  lift  up,  And  thro' Christ  grow  stron -ger  ; 
O'er  the  threshold  thou  wilt  pass  With      re  -  li    -    ance  stron -ger; 

In    the  foot  -  steps   of    the  Lord  Walk      a       lit    -  tie      Ion  -  ger ; 
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Thro'  His  pow'r  and  grace  stand  fast,  Vanquished  ev-'ry    foe      at  last, 

In     thy  Sa-viour  rest  each  hour,     Safe  thy  soul    in  this  strong  tow'r, 
Just  with-in    the   gold  -  en  gate,     Saints  and  an   -  gels    for  thee  wait, 
Ends  thy  path  in    bloom-ing  spring,  He'll  thee  thro'  the  gate-way  bring. 
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All  thy  sins  be  -  hind  thee  cast,  Toil  a 
Gain- ing  there  a     price -less  dow'r,  Trust  a 

Joy  -  ing  in  thy  blest  es  -  tate,  March  a 
Then  the  new,  new  song    to  sing,  Sing    for 


lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 

ev  -  er 


Ion  -  ger. 

Ion  -  ger. 

Ion  -  ger. 

yon  -  der. 
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TAKE  OFF  THE  OLD  COAT. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  The  feast  is  prepared,  you' re  urged  tocoraein,  Lougyearsyou  have  worn  that 

2.  The  old  coat  has  brought  you  sorrow  and  care,      It     led  you    to  shame,  it 

3.  The  old  coat  is  soiled  with-out  and  with-in,      All    covered  with  guilt, all 

4.  The  new  coat  is  love-  lv,  spot-less,  and  pure,    Ar-rayed  in  that  coat,   a 
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old  coat  of   sin;    But   for  such   a  feast  this  old  garment  won't  do,  Then 

led     to  des-pair;     It    nev  -  er  has  been    a  bless-ing  to  you,  Then 

spot  -  ted  with  sin ;    To  wear    to    the  ban-quet   it  nev-  er  will  do,  Then 

welcome  is    sure;    A  place    at    the  feast  will  be  sav  -  ed   for  you,  Then 
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take  off    the  old  coat,     put    on     the  new 
take  off    the  old  coat,     put    on     the  new 
take  off    the  old  coat,     put    on     the  new 
take  off    the  old  coat,     put    on     the  new 
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O    take  off  the  old  coat, 
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put  on  the  new,  For  Christ  has  a  gar  -  ment  ready  for  you ;  White  robesof  Sal- 
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-  va-tion     wait  at   the  door,  Then  take  off  the  old  coat,  wear  it    no  more. 
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WILLING  AND   WAITING. 


31 


J.  H.  E. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  Je-sus    is   will-ing  thy  bur-den  to     bear,    Will-ing   to  light-en  thy 

2.  Canst  thou  resist  Him?  that  voice  lull  of  love,    Tells  of  the  bliss  in   the 

3.  There  on  the  threshold  He  standeth   to-day,      Sin-ner,  O  turn  not  thv 
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sor  -  row   and   care,     Great  is    thv   sin.  but  He'll  free  -  ly    for -give, 
man-sions    a-  hove.    Cau'st  thou  re-fuse  Him?  that  Friend  kind  and  true, 
Sav-iour      a-  way,    Knocking,  still  knocking,  in    love  He  doth  wait, 


Par-don  He    of  -  fers,  O     wilt  thou  re-ceive  ? 
Death  on  the  cross  He  once   suffered  for  you. 
Rise,  bid  Him  en  -  ter  be  -  fore  'tis  too  late. 
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O  -  pen  the  door  of    thy 
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heart  to-day,    O    turn not  thy   Sav-iour  a  -  way.  Knocking,  still 

heart  to-day,    O   turn  not  in  sorrow  thy   Sav-iour  a -way. 
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knocking.  He  stands  patieut-ly,     Kise.bid  Him  en  -  ter  and  tar-ry  with  thee 
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THE  GOSPEL  TRAIN. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman, 

Je. 

Geo.  C. 

Hugo. 
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1.  There's  a    train    that 

runs 

from  the  earth 

tc 

the    sky, 

And 

2.  There    is  naught    to 

pay 

for      a     ride 

on    this  train, 

For 

3.  This  train  makes  no 

noise 

as      it    runs 

thro'  the    land, 

For  it 

4.     This         train    has 

nev  - 

er    beenwreck'd  on    the    road, 

But 

zzsns-z — * *-r* *- 

-^T- 

-+- 

f-    m 

'"e 

(f):g4  J>v  i 

-f w- 1 m m — 

i . 

f^-^     i  ii    -I 

1          1          '          i         i 

v 

P"          1 

»        ,Li 

'                    *     Li    WL* 

^     ^ 

w       w 

1 

w 

W 

1^ 

(\  tt      p     p     p     p 

w-             1 

- 

V  ^    _i    J    J    _i             n    is 

1        is     S     »_     fc- 

yf         m     m     m     m     m 

ii       P*     P 

If  ft             i         i         i         i         i 

m     ^ 

^H  * 

r*      r 

m        J      J      J      J 

*M*          m      m      m      m                _i     H 

^       m,     ^     a     M 

%)            *      *      *              *        *  £*- 

ev  -  'ry  one  may  ride    if  they 
Christ  has  paid  the  fare   for    us 
travels  on  the  road-bed   of 
land-ed  all  her  souls  in  the 

will, 

all, 

love, 

sky, 

It          starts  from  that  fountain  that 
The          poor  and  the  need-  y,  the 
Its          crew    is  composed  of     a 
It    can    take  all  the  world  at     a 
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nev  -  er     runs  dry,  And  it    stops     on     the    heav  -  en  -  ly      hill. 

blind  and  the  lame,  Can  all    go,        if      on  Christ  they  will    call. 

heav- en  -  ly  band,  And  its   motor  pow'r  is      faith  from    a  -  bove. 

sin      -       gle  load,  Get  on  board,    bid  earth's  tri  -  als  good  -  by. 
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sin  -  ner    get     on    board     of     the      gos  -   pel      train,  For      it 
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THE  GOSPEL  TRAIN.    Concluded. 
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runs  straight  a -head,  nev-er    back;  It  starts    on    the  schedule 'midst  the 


wind      or     the     rain,    And     it     nev  -  er     runs      off 


of     the  track. 
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HOPE.     L.  M. 


Newton 


Beethoven. 


1.  As,    when    the    wea   -    ry      travel    -    er    gains 

2.  Thus,  when    the  Chris  -  tian     pil      -     grim  views 

3.  The  thought  of  heav'n    his      spir      -      it    cheers. 


4.    Je 


sus, 


on    Thee    our     hopes         we    stay, 


The  height 
By    faith 
No    more 
To    lead 


of 

his 

he 

us 
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some  com  -  mand 
man  -  sion    in 
grieves  for     tro 
on       to      Thine 
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ing    hill,  His    heart    re  -  vives,      if     o'er    the 

the    skies,  The    sight    his     faint  -  ing  strength  re 

bles    past;  Nor     an   -    y      fu     -     ture    tri    -    al 

a  -  bode;  As  -  sured  Thy   love      will    far      o'er 
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tant  still. 


plains  He     sees     his  home,     tho'     dis 

news,  And  wings   his  speed       to       reach  the  prize, 

fears  So      he     may  safe         ar  -  rive  at  last, 

pay  The  hard  -  est  la    -     hours  of  the  road. 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 

S/o7v/y. 


IS  IT  FOR   ME? 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Is      it      for  me,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  Thy  glo  -  ry  and    Thy    rest? 

2.  Is      it      for  me      to     list  -    en      To    Thy  be  -  lov  -  ed       voice, 

3.  O     Sav- iour,  pre- cious  Sav  -iour,  My  heart  is    at      Thy     feet; 


For   me,     so  weak  and  sin  -  ful,     Oh   shall     I    thus  be      blessed  ? 
And  hear    its  sweet-est    mu  -  sic      Bid     e  -  ven   me     re    -    joice  ? 
I     bless  Thee,  and   I     love    Thee,  And  Thee     I   long    to  meet. 
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Is     it      for  me     to     see    Thee     In    all     Thy  glo-  rions  grace 

Is     it      for  me,  Thy  wel-come,  Thy  gra  -  cious  en  -  ter  in? 

A  thrill   of    sol  -  emn  glad  -  ness    Has  hushed  my  ver  -  y  heart, 
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And  gaze  in  end -less  rapt  -  ure,  On  Thy  be-lov-ed 
For  me,  Thy  "Come,  ye  bless  -  ed!"Forme,  so  full  of 
To  think  that   I    shall   real     -    ly      Be  -  hold  Thee  as  Thou 


face, 
sin? 
art. 


££ 


v> 


I 


m 


JE£* 


i 


OUR   REFUGE. 


M.  £.  Skryoss. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Our  God  is  our  ref  -  uge  and  strength,  What  then  have  Hischildren  to  fear'.' 

2.  Our  God  is  our  ref  -  age  and  strength,  From  trouble  on  sea  and  ou  laud  ; 

3.  Our  God  is  our  ref  -  uge  aud  strength,  Our  en  -  e  -  mies  He  will  o'er  throw, 

4.  Ex  -  alt  Him  !  ye  children  of  light,  While  o'er  you  His  banners  shall  wave  ; 
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Though  mountains  be  cast  in  the  sea,      Yet  we  know  that  the  Father  is  near. 
He  will  never  forsake  those  who  trust  The  om-nip  -  o-tent  power  of  His  hand. 
He   is  with  us   in  mercy  and  pow'r,  In  His  strength  we  can  conquer  each  foe. 
Sing  His  prais-es  a  -  bove  all  His  works,  Lord  Jehovah,  al-might-y  to  save. 


Chorus 
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Our  God  is    our  ref-uge  and  strength,  Oh  !  trust  Him,  what  ever  be  -  fall ; 
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He'll  shield  us  from  all  that  can  harm,  And  deliv-er  when-ev-er    we  call. 
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O  SINNER  START  FOR  HOME. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

-K — K — Iv 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  O  there  is  great  joy    in    heav-en  when  a      sin  -  ner  starts  for  home, 

2.  You  have  squandered  time  and  money  searching    for    the   joys    of  earth, 

3.  But  with -in  your  Father's  dwelling  there  are   joys  that   nev  -  er  fade, 

4.  O  come   sin-  ner,  start  for  heav-  en,    do    not  wait    an  -  oth  -  er  day, 
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In       the     pres  -  ence      of 
You    have   wand  -  ered     far 


There    His       ta 


hie 


the       an  -  gels      we       are 
a    -    way      in      paths     of 
is      spread   dai  -    ly      with     the 


For       the       au  -  gels    wait      to      sound  their     ju    -    bi 
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For    it  makes  the    an  -  gels  hap  -  py  there  to     see 
But  you' veal- ways  found  a  heart-ache,  where  you  first 
And  while  in  the  world  you' re  starving,  Lo!  He  longs 
Your  dear  Fath-er  waits  and  watch  es  there,  to    meet 


him  cease  to  roam, 
ex  -  pec  -  ted  mirth, 
to    give   you    aid, 

you    on     the    way, 
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view     him  start  for  shel  -   ter        to        God's    fold. 

You     have     nev   -   er  found  in  this    world  peace      with  -   in. 

There     He     longs     to        fold  you       to       His      lov    -    ing    breast. 

Start     for    home,    and  help  to  swell    their    mel     -     o         dy. 
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O  SINNER  START  FOR  HOME.    Concluded. 

Choeus 
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sin  -  ner  start  for  home,  won't  you  start  for  home  to-night?  You  have 


wandered  long  a-bout  this  world  so  cold ;   The     an -gels  they  are  watching,  O 


what  a  bless-ed  sight,  They  will  shout  to  see  you  starting  for     the  fold. 
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KING  OF  LOVE. 
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Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  The  King  of   love  my 

2.  Where  st  reams  of  liv-ing 

3.  Per-verse  and  fool  -  ish, 

4.  In  death's  dark  vale  I 
5. 
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Shop-herd  is.  Whose  goodness  fail-eth 
wa-ter  flow  My  ransom'd  soul  He 
oil      I  stray'd.Kut    yet     ill    love  He 

fear   no     ill  With  Thee, dear  Lord, be 


And    so,  thro'  all   the  length  of  days. Thy  good-uess  fail-eth   nev 
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lead  -  eth, 
sought  me, 
-  side    me, 
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I    noth-ing    lack    if      I      am    His, 

And,  where  the    ver-dant  pas-tu res  grow, 

And   on     His  shoul-der  gent- ly      laid, 

Thy  rod    and  staff  my  00m -fort  still. 

Good  Shepherd,  may    I    sing  Thy  praise 
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With 

And 

Thy 

With 
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food 
home, 
Cross 
-  in 


is  mine  for  -  ev  -    er. 
ce-los-tial    feed -eth. 
re-joic  -  ing,  brought  me. 
bo-fore    to    guide  me. 
Thv  house  for- ev  -  er. 
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HOLY,  HOLY! 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly 

2.  Ho  -  lv,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  lV 

3.  Ho  -  Ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly 


Lord      God    Al  -  might  -   y  ! 
all  the  saints  a  -  dore      Thee, 
though  the  darkness  hide      Thee, 
Lord      God     Al  -  might  -    y  ! 
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Ear  -  ly      in      the    morn    -    ing    our  song  shall  rise     to 
Cast  -  ing  down  their  gold-en  crowns  a  -  round  the  glass  -  y 
Though  the  eye    of     sin  -  ful  man   Thy   glo  -  ry   may     not 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky    and 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,  ho    -      ly,  mer  -  ci  -  ful    and  might  -  y, 

Cher  -  u  -  bim  and  ser  -  a  -  phim  fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore      Thee, 

On  -  ly  Thou    art  ho      -      ly ;  there    is     none  be  -  side      Thee, 

Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,  ho    -      ly  !  mer  -  ci  -  ful    and  might  -  y, 
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BE  THOU  A  BLESSING. 
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A.  A.  Holt. 


Geo.  C.  Huqg. 
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1.  Be  a  bless- ing,    O    my  brother,       List-en   to  God's  call   to  -  day; 

2.  Be  a  bless- in*;   to  your  neighbor,      Help  him  to     a      high-er     plane; 

3.  Be  a  bless- ing  to    your  cit-y,        Give  your  influence  for  the   right; 

4.  Be  a  bless- ing   in     the  household,  Let    it  ring  with  praise  and  pray 'r; 
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Let  your  life   be    one  of  sweetness,    Pressing  on   the   heav'nly    way. 

Let  your  light  so   shine  up- on  him,      It  shall  nev- er    shine  in     vain. 

Make  the  town  you     live  in  bet-ter,     Strike  for  truth  with  all  your  might. 

Ask  the  Sav-iour    to  dwell  with  you    He  will  lift   the   load    of    care. 
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Be     a  bless -ing,    O    my  brother,      Nev-er,  nev  -  er     lead  a  -stray; 


Be  a  blessing, 


Never,  never 
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Let  your  hand  be      one  of  blessing     Lift  the  fall-  en      by  the   way. 


Let your hand  be 
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WILL  YOU   MEET  ME  IN   HEAVEN? 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jb. 

With  expression. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  When  our  work    be -low     is  end-  ed  and     we  meet    on  earth  no  more, 

2.  We   have  toiled  on  earth   to-geth-er    ma  -  ny   long  and  wea  -  ry  years, 

3.  In     that    land  we'll  rest  for-ev  -  er    sit  -  ting    by    our  Saviour's  side, 
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When  we    hear  the  sur  -  ges  break-ing  o  -   ver    on     the  gold  -  en  shore ; 

We   have  had    on r  share  of  trou-bles,  full    our  share  of  doubts  and  fears; 

Who     ob  -  tained  sal  -  va  -  tion  for      us  when  up-  on      the  tree   He  died; 
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Shall  we    meet    in  that  blest  cit  -   y  when  the  storms  of 
But    we     see      a  gold  -  en  coun  -  try  smil-  ing    yon  -  der 
Shall  we   spend    e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges  sing  -  ing     of     the 
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life  are  o'er? 
thro'  our  tears, 
Cm-  ci-fied? 
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Will  you  meet  me 
Will  you  meet  me 
Will        you     meet       me 


in  heav  -  en 
in  heav  -  en 
in     heav  -  en 


in  the 
in  the 
in   the 


morn 
morn 
morn 


ing? 
ing? 
ing? 
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Chorus. 
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In    the  morn     -    ing,    in      the  morn     -     ing,  Will  you  meet   me     in 
Will  vou  meet,  Will  you  meet, 


WILL  YOU  MEET  ME  IN  HEAVEN?    Concluded. 
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heav-en    in     the  morn-  ing?  When  the  storms  of  life    are  o'er,  Shall  we 
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meet  to  part  no  more,  Will  you  meet  me     in  heav-en    in    the  morn -ing? 


John  DeWolf. 


PRAISE  HIM.    8s,  7s. 


De.  Gauntlett. 
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1.  An  gel  bands,  in  strains  sweet  sounding,  Anthems  to    the   Sav  -  iour 

2.  Ra-diant  orb    of   day,    a- dore  Him,  Praise  Him, thou  who  rul'st  the 

3.  Praise  Him,  wild  and  rest  -  less    o  -  cean,  Praise  Him,  monsters  of      the 

4.  Hills  and  mountains,heav'nward  towering,  Fires  that  in  their  bo  - 

5.  Ver-dant  fields  and  val  -  leys  blooming,  In  -  sect  my-riads,  own 

6.  Ev  -  'ry  kindred,  tongue, and  na-tion,  Him  who  gave  you  life 
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Host  of  heav'n, Histhrone  surrounding.  Hymn  the  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor's  praise. 
Heav'n  of  heav' ii8,0   bow   be  -  fore  Him,  Laud  Him,  all    ye  worlds  of    light. 
Praise  Him  in   your  rode  com  -mo-tion.  Storms  thai  at    His  mandates  sweep. 
Clouds  a-round  their  cliffs  dark  lowering,  Torrents  down  their  steeps  that  flow. 
WRd  beasts  thro' the    for -eats  roam- ing,  Warbling  ten -ants    of    the    air. 
Earth  and  heav'n,  and  all    ere  -  a  -  tion,  Praise  His  name  for     ev  -  er-more. 
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WHEN   THE   KING  COMES   IN. 


E.  S.  Lobenz. 
K 


1. 

2. 

3. 
1. 


Call'd  to    the  feast  by   the  King  are   we,       Sit  -  ting,  per-haps,  where  his 

Crownsonthehtadwherethethornshavebeen,Glo-ri  -  fied  he    who   once 

Like  lightning's  flash  will  that  instant  show  Things  hid-den  long  from  lx)th 

Joy  -  ful  his  eye  shall  on  each  one  rest     Who    is      in  white  wed-  ding 
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peo  -   pie        be :       How     will     it   fare,    then,  with     thee  and    me, 

died       for      men ;    Splen  -  did    the  vis   -  ion      be   -   fore    ns  then, 

friend   and       foe,       Just     what  we  are        ev  -  'ry        one   will  know, 

gar  -  ments  dress' d — Ah  !     well   for    us         if       we      stand  the  test, 
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Refrain. 
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When  t  he  King  comes  in  ?  When  the  King  comes  in,  brother,  When  the  King  comes 
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in!       How  will  it  fare  with  thee  and  me  When  the  King  comes  in? 
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FORWARD  I 


Arr.  bv  Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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Robert  Finch. 


1.  Forward  go! — and  let  the  strain 

2.  Forward  go,  de-spond  no  more! 

3.  Forward  go ! — the  saints  a  -  bove ; 


Tell  of   tri-umph  yet    a-  gain; 

Je-sns  calls,  and  goes  be  -  fore  ! 

Still  pro-long  the  strain  of  love, 
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For  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high,    Leads  His  own   to      vie  -  to  -  ry. 

He  will  guard  His  cho- sen  bride,      He  will  nev-er     leave  her   side: 

Soon  may  .we,  with  -  in  the  gate,       See  with  them  our  King   in    state . 


i 


%E 


-»S»- 


j*—±-lL 


rr 


1 — t— r 


m 


^=^ 


3*kt- 


'*=* 


? 


fr 


r 


v+ 


Thro'  the  world's  op  -  pos  -  ing  might,     Thro'  the  gath'ring  gloom  of  night ; 
King-doms  flour -ish,  and  de  -  cay,     Heav'nand  earth  will  pass  a- way; 
There  will  He     His  choir  u  -  nite,  All  ar-rayed  in  robes  of  white ; 
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Strong  in    faith  let     ho  -  ly    song, 
Ev  -  er  -  more  our    voic-es    raise, 
There  will  songs  of     pur- est    joy, 


Cheer  us   as   we  march  a-  long. 

Songs  of  triumph,  joy  and  praise. 

All  their  bliss-ful  life  em-ploy. 
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THE  HOLLOW  OF  GOD'S  HAND. 

E.  D.  Mund.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  I    am  safe,  what  -  ev  -  er    may    be -tide    me;       I     am  safe,  who  • 

2.  What  tho' fierce -ly       roar  the  storms  a  -  round  me;  What  tho' sore  life's 

3.  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     arms    of     love  en  -  fold    me ;  Words  of  peace  the 
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ev  -  er  may  de  -  ride  me  ;     I    am  safe,    as    long  as      I     con  -  fide     me, 

tri-als  oft  confound  me;     I    am  safe,    for  naught  of     ill  can  wound  me, 

voice  divine  has  told  me  ;     I    am  safe,    for    God  him-self  doth  hold    me, 
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Chorus. 
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In     the    hol-low    of    God's  hand.     In    the    hol-low,        hol-low   of   his 

In    the    hol-low    of    God's  hand. 

In    the    hol-low    of      his    hand.  In  the  hol-low,  in   the 
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hand In   the  hol-low,         hol-low  of  his    hand 

hol-low  of  his  hand,  In  the  hol-low,  in   the  hollow  of  his  hand, 
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I  am  safe  while  God  himself  doth  hold  me  In  the  hol-low    of     his  hand. 
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ALWAYS  WITH  US. 
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E.  H.  Nevtn. 

Joyously. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Al-wayswith  us,    always  with  us,  Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love; 

2.  With  us  when  the     storm  is  sweeping  O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear, 


;  ;*  a 


t=±t 


t 


-IS- 


r 


i 


&^ 


:g=5^^3^b: 


-*—d—* 


I  I 

Thus  the  ris  -  en      Saviour  whispers  From  His  dwelling  place  a  -  bove, 
Wak-ing  hope  with  -  in   our  bosoms,  Still-ing  ev-  ery       anxious  fear,; 
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With  us  when  we    toil  in     sadness,  Sowing  much  and  reaping  none, 
With  us    in    the    lone-ly    val-ley  When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream, 
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Tell-ing    us  that      in    the  fu-ture, Golden  harvests     shall  be  won. 
Lighting    up   the    steps  to  glo  -  ry  With  sal-va-tion  's   radiant  beam. 
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RESTING  IN  THE  SAVIOUR'S  RIFTED  SIDE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

With  expression. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  For  long  wea  -  ry  years      I      wan-dered  o'er    life's  bil  -  low, 

2.  In     this  bless  -  ed    liar  -  bor  storms    no  long  -   er  harm  me, 

3.  Here  my  Sav  -  iour  says    that      I        may  live      for-ev  -  er, 

4.  So     no  mat  -  ter  now  what    tri  -    als  may      be  -  fall     me, 
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soul   rest  could  I    find     in   this  world  wide;  But  praise  God,  my  ach  -  ing 
free   now  from  the  chains  of   sin    and  pride;  Here  the     old  temp-ta  -  tion 
I      will  on  -  ly     in     His  love     a  -  bide;  Praise  God  there's  no  pow'r  on 
cure,    I   shall  the  storms  of   life    out- ride;    And   I'll   singaud  shout  when 
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head  has  found  a  pil-low,  I'm  rest  -  ing  in 

can    no  long- er  charm  me,  I'm  rest  -  ing  in 

earth  my  heart  can  sev-er,    I'm  rest  -  ing  in 

death  shall  come  to  call  me,  I'm  rest  -  ing  in 
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the  Saviour's  rift 
the  Saviour's  rill 
the  Saviour's  rift 
the  Saviour's  rift 
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ed  side. 
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In     the    rift  -  ed  side    of    Je  -  sus,  I       am    rest  -  ing,      I've    been 
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RESTING  IN  THE  SAVIOUR'S,  etc.    Concluded. 
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wash'd  in     the  blood  ofCal-v'ry's    tide,  In  His  dear  name  for    Sal 
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va-tion  I     am  trust-ing,  Fm  rest  -  ing   in     the  Saviour's  rift-ed  side. 


AS  PANTS  THE  WEARIED   HART. 

Metrical  Psalm. 
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1.  As  pants  the  wea-  I  That  sinks  ex-  f  So  pants  my 

ried  hart  for    cooling  springs,  \  hausted  in  the   summer's      <  soul  for 

chase,  ( Thee,  great 
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King  of    kings, 
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So  thirsts  to    reach  Thy  sa  -  cred  dwell-ing     place. 
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2.  Lord,  Thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day  ; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomv  shades  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  giateful  lay. 

3.  Why  faint,  my  soul?   why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid? 

Thy  God,  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove ; 
Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid  : 
Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love. 
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NOT  WORTHY. 


Sir  Henry  W.  Baker. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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4.  0    come!   in    the        di  -  vin  -  est  hour,  Feed  ine    with  food   di-viue; 
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am     not    worth -y,    Ho  -   ly    Lord,ThatThoushouldstcometome; 
am     not    worth -y,    cold    and  bare,  The  lodg  -  ing    of      my  soul; 
am     not    worth -y,    yet     my  God,  How  can       I       say  Thee  nay; 
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Speak  but     the    word,  one  gra  -  cious  word  Can  set     the    sin  -  ner 
How  canst  thou  deign    to     en   -  ter  there?  Lord,  speak,  and  make  me 
Thee  who  didst  give    Thy  flesh    and  blood,  My   ran  -  som  price  to 
And    fill    with  all      Thy  love    and  pow'r, This  worth-less  heart  of 
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I     am   not  worthy,    O     no,  not  worthy  Tbat  Thou shouldst  come  to  me; 

4*-    -m-  -0-    -      ^    -*-     #-  -#-    -     -£2.      ft.     {ZL      j?_    _£2_ 


fa^-"|E=fc@=t=x|E'z:V=*: 


i 


H#~  -IS 


t=t 


J=: 


r 


^=f=FjS 


si- 


s=m 


i 


I 


e 


-i 


ZzoPFtttt^zz 


■S)- 


1 1- 


■&- 


p 


Speak  but     the  word,  one  gra  -  cious  word    Can  set       the  sin  -  ner   free. 
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PASS  NOT  BY  ME. 
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H.  D.  Ganse. 
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1.  Lord!  I  know  Thy  grace  is  nigh    me,  Thee  Thy -self  I  can-not  see; 

2.  I  woald seeThee  and  a-dore  Thee,  And  Thy  word  the  pow'r  can  give ; 
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Je  -  sus,  Mas-ter!  pass  not  by      me;  Son     of     David!  pit -y     me. 
Hear  the  sightless  soul  implore  Thee ;  Let    me    see  Thy  face  and  live. 
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While    I      sit      in     wea  -  ry  blindness, Longing    for  the  blessed  light, 
Ah  !  what  touch  is     this  that  thrills  me?  What  this  burst  of  strange  de-light? 


m 


5-t— 1T=S: 


p 


1 


frO=*Z*=|E: 


§tf 


fit 


vi — r 


tz=P 


~^~~F~ 


4-^J- 


Man  -  y    taste  Thy  loving-kind-ness,Lord,  I  would  receive  my  sight. 
Lo !    the  rapturous  vision  tills     me  !  This    is      Jesus !  this  is"  sight. 
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NOW. 


Selected. 


Geo.  C  Hugo. 


1.  If  you  ha ve  a  kind  word,  say  it ; 

2.  Canyon  do     a  kind  deed? do  it, 

3.  Ifsoine  grand  thing  for  to-rnor-row 

4.  Speak  thy  word,  perform  thy  du-ty. 


Throbbing  hearts  soon  sink  to  rest  : 
From  des-pair  a  soul   to    save ; 
You  are  dreaming,  do   it     now! 
Night   is  coming  deep  with  re- 
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If   you  owe    a  kind-ness.pay  it ; 
Bless  each  day  as  you  pass  thro'  it. 
From  the  fu-turedo    not  bor-row, 
Stars  will  gleam  in  fadeless  ljeau-ty , 
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Life's  sun  hurries  to 
Marching  onward  to 
Frost  soon  gathers  on 
Grass-es  whis-per  o'er 
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Days  for  deeds  are  few.  my  brother;  Then    today  ful-fil    thy  vow; 
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If  you  mean  to  help  an  -  oth-er. 


Do  not  dream  it — do      it    now. 
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STEP  IN  THE  LIFE-BOAT. 
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Perla  E.  Higgins. 
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1.  The    life-boat islaunch'd  on  the  wild,stormy  sea,      To     res  -  cue  the 

2.  The    lite-boat  is  lannch'd,  it     is   now  at  your  side;  Christ'shandsareont 

3.  The    life-boat  islaunch'd, she  is    tak-ing  as  home,  While  thousands  are 
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lost   who    are   drift -ing        a -way;  For     Sa  -   tan    is    striv-ing  their 

stretch'd  to      af-  ford    you       re -lief;  Ac-cept      the  kind   aid    and     be 

drift -ing    to      end  -  less      des-pair ;  O,    broth-  er,  come  with    us,     sal- 
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souls  to    ob-tain,    Yes,  Je  -  sus    is    call -ing,  "I'll  save  you     to-day." 
rescued  from  death ;    Re  -  ject  -  ing    is  choos-in<j  your  soul's  end-less  grief. 
-va-tion   is    free;    The  Sav  -iour  will  par- don,  sub- mit    to     His  care. 
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Stepinthelife-boat,stepinthelife-boat,Je  -  sus  invites  you,  no  long-er  de-lay; 
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Step  in  the  life-boat ,  step  in  the  1  i  fe-boat ,  Je-sus  is  calling, '  'I'll  save  you  to-day. " 
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HOW  CAN   YOU   DO  WITHOUT  HIM? 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  How  can    you     do   with -out   Him,  your  blest  Saviour,  Friend,  and  Guide? 

2.  How  can    you    do   with -out   Him, when  your  griefs  up  -  on    you  press? 
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A  -  lone  how  dark  your  jour  -  ney  where  the    per  -  ils    thick   be  -  tide. 

This  Friend  a  -  lone   can   help  you   aud  your  wounded   heart  can    bless ! 
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How  can    you     do  with -out   Him  when  the   tears  like    riv  -  ers    flow? 

How  can    you     do  with  -  out   Him,  how  then  tread  life's  changeful   way  ? 
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here's  no  earth  -  ly     com  -  fort,  there-fore  f 
out    his    love   and  coun  -  sel,    and   His 
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How  can    you     do    with  -  out  Him,    O    how   can     you   keep  the    way  ? 


m 


H • h 


£^ 


* 


$ 


HOW  CAN  YOU  DO  WITHOUT  HIM?    Concluded. 
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"With -out    His  bless  -  ed    guid-ance  and   His   com -fort  day     by     day, 

W  W  -W         -*-       -W~         W         -r  -r  ■         W  r^  m  ^  m  ^    . 


f^EE 


i 


-*— •- 


i 


^=^1 


^=^: 


3ST 


it 


'V 


*=T 


m 


&m 


How  can  you    do    with -out  Him,  this  great  Conn  -  sel  -  lor  and  Guide? 
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This  Je  -  sus,  friend  of     sin  -  ners,  blest   Re-deem  -  er,     cm  -  ci  -  fied. 
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HAPPINESS   BELOW.    7s. 


W.  COW  PEE. 


English. 
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1.  'Tis   my   hap  -  pi  -  ness       be -low  Not    to    live  with -out    the  cross  ; 

2.  Tri-als  must  and  will       be -fall;  But  with  hum-ble    faith  to     see 

3.  Did      I    meet  no      tri   -    als  here.  No   chas-  tise-ment   by    the   way, 

4.  Tri  -  als  make  the   prom  -  ise  sweet;  Tri  -  als   give  new    life     to  prav'r- 
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But   the  Saviour's  pow'r  to  know,    Sanc-ti 
Love  inscribed  up   -  on  them  all- 
Might  I      not  with     rea-son  fear 
Bring   me    to     my     Saviour 
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to     me. 
a  -  way? 
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This    is    hap -pi  -  ness 
I  should  be      a       cast 
Lav  me    low  and    keep     me  there 
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OVER  JORDAN  WE  SHALL  MEET. 


W.  T.  Dale. 


D.  E.  Dortch. 
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1.  O  -  yer  Jor  -  dan    we    shall  meet.    By  and  by, 

2.  All    oar   sor-rows  shall    be     past.     By  and  by, 

3.  We  shall  join    the  heav'n-ly     choir.    By  and  by, 

4.  There  we'lljoin   the    ransom'd  throng,  By  and  by, 
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by  and  by, 
by  and  by, 
by  and  by,  Chanting 
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hap-py  land   so  sweet,  By  and  by;      We  shall  gath-er     on     the  shore, 
reach onr home  at  last.     By  and  by;     With  the   ran-som'd  we    shall  stand, 
strike  the  gold-en    lyre.    By  and  by;        In     onr  home   so  bright  and    fair, 
love's  redemption  song.  By  and  by;  There  we'll  meet  be  -  fore    the  throne 
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With  onr  kindred  gone  be-fore.  And  the  Saviour's  name  a  -dore.  By  and  by. 

There  a      ho-  ly,  hap-py  band,  Crwi'dwitkglo-ry    in  that  land.  By  and  by. 

Where  the  hap-  py    an-  gels  are,   We  shall  praise  for  ev  -  er    there. By  and  by. 

There  well  lay  our  trophies  tan,  And  re-ceive  a    shining  crown.  By  and  by. 
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By  and  by, 
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By  and  by, 
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gath-er,  by  and    by;  By  and     by,  by       and 

by  and  by;  by  and  by, 
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Then  we'  11  shout  and  sing  for-ev  -  er,  by  and  by. 

by  and  by. 
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1.  My      soul,     be        on  thy  guard,  Ten  thou -sand    foes     a  -  rise; 

2.  Oh      watch,  and  fight,  and  pray !  The     bat  -  tie    ne'er  give  o'er; 

3.  Ne'er  think     the  vie-  fry   Avon,  Nor     lay  thine    ar-inordown; 

4.  Fight    on,      my  soul,  till   death  Shall  bring  thee    to      thy  God ! 
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The   hosts    of     sin    are  press  -  ing  hard     To  draw  thee  from   the  skies. 
Ke  -  new     it    bold  -  ly     ev  - 'ry     day,    And  help    di  -  vine    im-plore. 
Thy     ar  -  duous  work  will  not     be    done    Till  thou    oh-  tain   thy  crown. 
He'll  take  thee    at     thy  part  -  ing  breath   To    His    di  -  vine    ft- bode. 
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I  AM  RESTING  IN  THE  SAVIOUR'S  LOVE. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


D.  E.  Doetch. 


1.  Oh!   my  heart      is    thrill'd  with  wond'rous  joy       to-    day,  I  am 

2.  All    the  doubts  are      vaii  -  ished,  all    my  fears     are     gone,  I  am 

3.  O      the  bliss     and     rap-ture!    O     the  wond-  'rous  peace!  I  am 

4.  So      I     live       re   -  joic  -  ing     in    His   love    each     day,  I  am 
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rest-ing  in  the  Sav-iour's  love;  Christ,  the  Lord,  has      ta-ken    all    my 

rest-ing  in  the  Sav-iour's  love;  When     I    trust  -  ed       Je-sus,   lo!    the 

rest-ing  in  the  Sav-iour's  love;       I      havenev  -  er    known  so  pure    a 

rest-ing  in  the  Sav-iour's  love;       I        am  walk -ing    with  Him  in     the 
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Refeain. 


am  resting,  sweet      -      ly  resting,  I   am  rest-ing  in  the  Saviour's  love; 
resting  sweetly, 
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am  resting,  sweet      -      ly  resting,  I  am  resting  in  the  Saviour's  love, 
resting,  sweetly 
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THOU  THINKEST,  LORD,  OF  ME. 

E.  D.  Mund.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  A  -  mid  the  tri  -  als  which  I   meet,   A- mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of   life  come  thronging  fast,  Up- on  my  soul    their  shadows  cast; 

3.  Let  shadows  come,  let    sha-dowsgo,    Let   life  be  bright  or   dark  with  woe, 
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One  tho't    re- mains    su  -  preme-ly  sweet,  Thou, thinkest, Lord  of      me! 

Theirgloom re- minds    my      heart  at    last,    Thou, thinkest, Lord  of      me! 

I      am    con -tent,     for        this     I    know,  Thou,  thinkest,  Lord  of      me! 
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Z)  & — What  need  I      fear      when  Thou  art  near,  And  thinkest,  Lord,  of      me. 


Chorus. 
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Tliou  thinkest, Lord,  of      me,  Thou  thinkest, Lord,  of      me. 

of    me,  of    me, 
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IT  IS  GOOD  TO  BE  HERE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je 

Slowly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  It    is  pood   to   be  where,  we  can  meet  God  in  pray  r, 

2.  When  with  care  we're  oppress'd,  we  go    to    Him  for  rest, 

3.  When  con-  vic-tion  ap-palls,  the  dear  pen-  i-tent  falls, 

4.  When  we  stand  by  the  bed,  where  with  dull  aching  head, 

5.  When  our  life  here  is    o'er,  we  will  live  ev-er-more, 
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And  ac-cord-ing  to 
How  I  le  folds  us  straight- 
At  the  feet    of    his 
There  the  dear  saint  of 
With  our  friends  who  have 
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prom-ise    His  bless-ings  to    share,  For    it  drives    a- way  fear,  where  the 
way   to     Ilis   dear   lov-iug  breast,  With  what  sweet  words  of  cheer,  He    dis- 
Lord,  and  for     lib  -  er  -  ty     calls,  How  the  clouds  dis-ap  -  pear,  when  the 
God  thro'  af  -  flic  -  tion  is      led,    How  we     feelheav-en    near,    as    they 
gone    to    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  When  the   Saviour  draws  near,    we  shall 
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Sav-iour  is  near,  And  we    cry    as    of    old,  "it  is  good  to  be  here." 

-pels    ev-'ry  fear,  And  we    cry  dear-est  Lord, "  it  is  good  to  be  here." 

Saviour  draws  near,  And  to-geth-er    we    cry,  "it  is  good  to  be  here." 

speak  words  of  cheer,  And  we     cry,  "praise  the    Lord,"  "it  is  good  to  be  here." 

with  Him  ap-pear,Andfor  -  ev  -  er  will  shout,  "it  is  good  to  be  here." 
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Chorus. 
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It     is   good 


to     be  here, 


It    is  good 
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to  be  here, 
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it     is   good 


to    be 


it    is  good 
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IT  IS  GOOD  TO  BE  HERE.    Concluded. 
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here,  Where  the  pres-euce  of  God    doth  il  -  1  limine  and  cheer,  It     is 

to  be  here, 
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good                    to    be     here,                With  our    Sav      -        -      iour  so 
It    is  good                          to   be  here,                        Saviour  dear, 
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near,  Here  we     ev  -   er  will  stay,  It    is    good    to     be  here, 

ev-ernear,  "^ 
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ENTER   INTO  THAT  REST.    S.  M. 
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1.  O     where  shall    rest      be      found,    Rest     for     the    wea  -  ry       soul? 

2.  The  world   can     nev  -  er       give       The    bliss  tor  which  we       sigh; 

3.  Be-yond    this    vale     of      tears     There    is       a       life      a   -    bove, 

4.  There    is        a      deatli  whose  pang       Out  -  lasts  the   fleet  -  ing    breath; 

5.  I.ord    God     of     truth    and    grace.    Teach    us     that  death  to       shun, 
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'Twere vain  the     o-cean's  depths  to  sound.   Or    picne  to      cith  -  er     pole. 
"Pis    not    the  whole  of     life     to    live.     Nor      all     of    death     to      die. 
Un-measured    by    the   flight  of  years;  And     all     that    life       is     love. 
O    what     e-ter-nal     hor-rorshang      A  -  round  the     see-  ond  death! 
Le^t    we     be  hj»n-islied  from  Thy  face.     And     ev  -  er  -more    un-done. 
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THERE'S  A   LIGHT  AT  THE  RIVER. 


Arr.  from  D.  M.  Casey. 

:= 


D.  E.  Dortch. 
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1.  There's  a    dark  tur  -  bid  stream,  flow  -  ing    o'er   the  path     of     all, 

2.  O'er     its  dark  foam-  ing  waves  from   the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore, 

3.  Ma  -  ny  forms     we  have  loved   that    are  from    our  homes  re -moved, 

4.  And      I    know  that  some  day      to     this    riv  -  er     we    must  come, 
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And     its     wa  -  ters  are  deep    and  wide;    But    by    faith     I    can  see 
An-  gel  bands    in  their  beau  -  ty   glide;  They  will  bear    us     a -way 
Walk' d  by  faith    thro' the  mys  -  tic    tide;   They  have pass'd  o'er  the  stream 
And  must  cross    o'er   its    wa  -  ters  wide;  Hap-py   then    we  will  be 
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there's  a    bea-con  light  for  me       Just        down  at  the  riv  -  er  side. 

to    the  realms  of  end-less  day,     To     the  light  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 

out    of  dark-ness  in  -  to  gleam,  In  -  to   light   on  the  sun  -  ny  side. 

if     approaching  we  can   see        A  light  at  the  riv  -  er  side. 
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There's  a      light,  there's  a      light,  There's  a 

at    the  riv  -  er,  at    the  riv-er, 
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Controlled  by  D.  E.  Dortch. 


THERE'S  A  LIGHT  AT  THE  RIVER.    Concluded. 
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light   at     theriv-er     I    can    see;  There  my  Sav  -  iour  will  stand,  glad-ly 
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hold-ing  in  His  hand    A      light    at     the  riv-er      for      me. 
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JESUS,  THE  VERY  THOUGHT  OF  THEE. 


E.  Caswall. 


De.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


Je- sus,the  ve  -   ry  tho't  of     Thee  "With  sweetness  fills  my 

No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame,  Nor    can  the  memory 

O  hope  of  ev  -  'ry  con  -  trite  heart,     O      joy    of     all    the 

But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah!    this     Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can 

Je  -  sus,  our  on  -  ly  joy  be     Thou,  As    Thou  our  prize  wilt 
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find, 

meek, 

show; 

be; 
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But  sweeter  far       Thy    face  to        see,     And     in   Thypres-ence    rest, 

A  sweeter  sound  than    Je  -  sus'   Name,  The    Sav-iour    of  man  -  kind. 

To  those  who  fall,     how  kind  Thou  art!    How  good  to  those  who   seek! 

The  love  of   Je    -   sus,  what  it  is      None  but  His  lov'd  ones  know. 

In  Thee  be   all       our     glo  -  ry        now,  And  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni    -  ty. 
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ANYTHING 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


THAT  JESUS 


WISHES. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATBICK. 
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1.  Anything  that  Je-sus  wishes  me  to 

2.  Anything  that  Je-sns  wishes  me  to 

3. Anywhere  that  Je-sus  wishes  me  to 

4.  Anything  that  Je-sus  wishes  me  to 


do,      May  my  heart  be  ready  with  an 
say,     Take  my  lips  and  till  them ;  help  me 
o,   Where  His  light  is  shining  with  its 
e,         Oh,  to  have  His  image  ful  -  ly 
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an-swertrue;  Laying  down  my  bnrdensat  His  pierced  feet,    Heart  and  hand  sur- 

to     o-bey;  Telling  thy  salvation,  speaking  to  thy  praise,  Gladly  lead-ing 

heav'nly  glow;  May  my  feet  be  willing  in  His  path  to  tread,    By  His  Ho  -  ly 

form'din  me!  Carry  on,  dear  Saviour,  what  Thy  grace  begun,   Keep  me,  Lord,  and 


rendered  for  His  service  sweet, 
oth-ers  in  Thy  blessed  ways. 
Spir-it  safe-ly,  sweetly  led. 
use  me,  till  the  work  is  done. 


An-y-thing,  an-y -thing,  Saviour,help  me  now; 
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to  Thy  blessed  will,    Take  me,  Lord,  and 
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me;  lead  me     on  -  ward  still. 
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TRUSTING  ONLY  THEE. 
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Frances  R.  Haveroal. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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am  trust- iug  Thee,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  Trust  -ing  on  -  ly   Thee; 

am  trust- ing  Thee   for     par  -  don,  At    Thy  feet     I      bow; 

am  trust- ing  Thee   for  cleans- ing,  In      the  crim-son   flood; 

am  trust- ing  Thee, Lord   Je  -  sus,  Nev  -  er     let     me     fall; 
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Trust  -  ing  Thee   for     full    sal 

For     Thy  grace  and    ten  -  der 

Trust  -  ing  Thee    to    make  me 

I        am  trust- iug  Thee  for 
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va  -  tion,  Oh,     how  great  and  free! 

mer  -  cy  I        am  trust- ing  now. 

ho  -  ly  By      Thy  pre-cious  blood, 

ev  -  er,  Trust  -  ing  Thee  for    all. 
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Chorus. 
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Trust  -ing  Thee,  tho'  dark- ness  fall,  tho'  dark-ness  fall;        Trust  -  iug 
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Thee,  tho'  sins    ap  -  pall,  tho'   sins     ap  -  pall;        Trust  -  ing  Thee,    I 
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con  -  quer    all,     I    con-quer  all, 


Trust  -  ing     on 
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PRECIOUS  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


*==* 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 


1.  The    pre-cious  love    of      Je  -  sus! 

2.  The    pre-cious  love    of      Je  -  sus ! 

3.  The    pre-cious  love    of      Je  -  sus ! 
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It     sav  -  eth      e  -  ven    me, 

I'm    hap  -  py     all     day   long, 

It     fills    my    soul  with  joy ; 
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It     ran-somed  me   from   fol  -  ly,        And  gave   me    lib  -  er  -  ty ; 

My  soul      is    sweet  -  ly    sing  -  ing,      And    Je  -  sus     is      my  song  ; 

It  brings  me  peace  and  com -fort,      And   bliss  with -out     al  -  loy  ; 
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The   pre  - cious  love     of  Je  -  sus!       I'll     sing  the    vie  -  to  -  ry, 

The   pre  -  cious  love    of  Je  -  sus !     'Twill  bear  me    safe  -  ly      o'er, 

The  pre  -  cious  love    of  Je  -  sus !  I    prize    it    more  and   more, 
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O      glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah !     From     sin       I       am     set    free. 
A-  cross  the  chill  -  ing    riv  -  er,         To        Ca-naan's  peaceful  shore. 
It    cheers  me    on     my  jour  -  ney,       To  -  ward   the  shin  -  ing  shore. 
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PRECIOUS  LOVE  OF  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


the    pre  -  cious  love    of        Je  -  sus,         It     sav  -  eth     e  -  ven 


%=k=Z=x=*=t— £ 


*=fc 


m 


V— U— k=t 


-fc-T- 


-F= P P -J a ri 1 h > 


me,  Sav  -  eth       e  -    ven    me,  Sav  -  eth      e  -  ven    me, 
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Oh,     the    pre  -  eious  love    of     Je  -  sua !      It      sav  -  eth    e  -  ven  me, 
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Glo  -    ry,    glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !      It    sav  -  eth     e  -  ven   me. 
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*  Chorus  arranged  from  a  Spiritual. 
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MY  SOUL  HAS  FOUND  ITS  HOME. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatmax,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Once   out    up -on     life's  riv-er,  I      drift  -  ed  like    the  foam; 

2.  His  blood  my  heart  makes  whit-  er,  Than   \va  -  ters  of      Si  -  loam  ; 

3.  I'm    glad  that  Je  -  sus  found  me,  From  Him   no  more   I'll  roam  ; 

4.  When  earth  -  ly  ties     are     riv-en,        A  -  bove  yon  Yault-ed  dome; 
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But    now  I'm  safe    for  -  ev  -  er, 
His    love  makes  du  -  ty    1  ight-  er, 
He  throws  His  arms   a  -  round  me, 
I'll    sing  this  song    in    heav-en, 


My   soul   has  found  its  home. 

My  soul   has  found  its  home. 

My   soul   has  found  its  home. 

My  soul  has  found  its  home. 
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Chorus. 
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O    glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah  !     I   ne'er    a  -  gain  will  roam  ;      In  Je  -  sus 
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Christ  my  Saviour,    My  soul  has  found  its  home,    My  soul  has  found  its  home. 
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TRUSTING  IN  THE  PROMISES  OF  JESUS. 
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T.  S.  Shepard. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  I    am  trusting  in  the  proinis-es    of    Je  -  sus,     I    am  building  all  my 

2.  I    am  rest-ingin  thepromis-es    of    Je  -  sus,  Calmly    rest-ing,and   I 

3.  I    am  waiting  for  thepromis-es    of    Je  -   sus,  Tell  us  that  He'll  surely 
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hopes  up -on  His  word,  And  I    find  in     it      a  safe  and  sure  founda  - 
find  in  them  sweet  peace ;     I    con-fide  to  Him  my  pleasures  and  my  sor - 
come  to  earth  a  -  gain,  And  the  faithful  ones,  who  wait  for  His  ap-pear 
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For  it     is  the  word  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Lord. 

And  my  soul  from  ev'ry  burden  has  re-lease. 

Shall  be  called  for  evermore  with  Him  to  reign. 
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I    am  trust      -     ing,     I  am 

Trust-ing,  I  am  trust-ing, 
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trust    -    ing,    I    am  trusting  in  the  promis  -  es  that  nev-er,  nev- er    fail; 
trusting,  I  am  trusting, 
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am  trust    -    ing,  sweetly  trust    -    ing,        Faith  will  e'er  pre -vail. 

trusting,  sweetly  trusting,  trusting,  sweetly  trusting, 
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PRECIOUS  IS  THE  PROMISE. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
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O     pre  -  cious  is        the  promise,  His  love  will  nev  -  er    fail  us, 

Our  steps  may  oft       be  straying,  Yet  He  is     watching  o'er  us, 

No    mat  -  ter    what  our  sor-row,  He  all  our    an  -  guish  knoweth, 

O     pre  -  cious,  pre  -  cious  promise,   O  love  so    sweet  un  -  fail-  ing, 
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No  mat  -  ter  where  we  wan-der,  What  foes  may  oft      as  -  sail  us. 

In  mer  -  cy    He       is   wait-ing,     To   light  the  way     be  -  fore  us. 

And  joy      up  -  on       the  mor-row,    For    ev  -  'ry  grief     be-stoweth. 

It  fills    our  lives  with  gladness,  O'er    ev  -  'ry  wrong  pre-vaiMng. 
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Chorus. 
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O    pre- cious,  pre -cious  promise,    His  love    will  fail      us  nev-er,   Tho' 
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dark  and  wild  the       path-  way,  Our  Lord  is  with  us    ev-er;      With  us 
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ev-er,       with  us    ev-er,   Our  Lord  is 


with    us    ev-er,  and  ev-er. 


THERE'S  CLEANSING  IN  THE  PRECIOUS  BLOOD.    69 


Rev.  Isaac  Naylor. 


James  Iff.  Black. 


1.  Oh !  hasten  now  to  Calv'ry  's  mountain,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood ; 

2.  "Come  now,  to-geth-er  let  us    reason,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood; 

3.  If  your  heart  is  full  of  sin  and  sadness,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood ; 

4.  At  morning,  noon  and  night  I'm  singing,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood; 
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And  plunge  in-to  the  flowing  fountain,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 
Although  your  sins  be  red  like  crimson,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 

In      Je  -  sus  there  is  joy  and  gladness,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 

Oh,    let   us  keep  the  anthem  ringing,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 
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There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood,  Plunge  now  beneath  the  crimson  flood; 
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Con  -  fess-ing  all  your  sins  to    Je-sus,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 
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HE  SAVES  ME. 


Rev.  G.  Murray  Klepfeb. 
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1.  A    con-  trite  sin- ner   at    the  mer  -  cy    seat,  He  saves  me  to-day; 

2.  I    trust     the  mer- its    of   the  Cm-  ci  -  lied,  He  saves  me  to-day; 

3.  To  doubt    and  fear   I    will  no  long  -  er   cling,  He  saves  me  to  -  day; 

4.  He    fills      me  dai -ly  with  His  spir  -  it's  pow'r,  He  saves  me  to-day; 
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I      lay      my  bur-den  at  the  Sav-iour's  feet,  He  saves  me    to  -  day. 

I     feel     the  cleansing  of  the  blood  ap-  plied,  He  saves  me    to  -  day. 

The  Ho  -    ly  Spir- it  doth  as- sur- ance  bring,  He  saves  me    to-day. 

Hisgrace      is    vic-t'ry  in    the  try  -  ing  hour,  He  saves  me    to  -  day. 
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Refrain 


He  saves       me,    He  saves       me,     O    glo  -  ry    to  His  pre  -  cious  name  ! 
He  saves  me  now,  He  saves  me  noiv. 
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I     lay    my  bur-den  at    the  Sav-iour's  feet,  He  saves  me  to  -  day. 

I     feel  the  cleansing  of   the  blood  ap- plied,  He  saves  me  to-day. 

The  Ho-  ly  Spir -it  doth  as-  snr-  ance  bring,  He  saves  me  to-day. 

His  grace    is    vic-t'ry    in   the  try  -  ing  hour,  He  saves  me  to  -  day. 
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Copright,  1894,  by  James  M.  Black. 


TELL  IT  TO  JESUS  ALONE.  | 
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John  B.  Shaw. 


John  B.  Shaw 
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1.  Are  you   wea-  ry   heav  -  y     la  -  den,  Tell  it  to  Je-sus  a  -  lone; 

2.  Do  temp-ta  -  tions  fierce  as -sail  thee,  Tell  it  to  Je-sus  a  -  lone; 

3.  Do    you   fear  the  clouds  of    sor-  row;  Tell  it  to  Je-sus  a  -  lone; 

4.  If     thy   friends  for-sake    or  chide  thee,  Tell  it  to  Je-sus  a  -  lone; 
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He    will  all  your  bur-  dens  car  -  ry,    Tell  it  to  Je-  sus  a  -  lone. 

Trust  His  grace 'twill  nev-er   fail  thee,  Tell  it  to  Je-sus  a  -  lone. 

Fear    not  what  will  be      to  -  mor-row,  Tell  it  to  Je-  sus  a  -   lone. 

Fold  -  ed    in     His  arms  He' 11  hide  thee,  Tell  it  to  Je-sus  a-  lone. 
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Chorus. 


Tell  it    to    Je  -  sus  a    - 
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lone, 


Tell    it    to    Je  -  sus    a    -    lone ; 
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You  may  lean  up  -  on     His  bo  -  som,  Tell  it    to  Je-  sus  a 
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Copyright,  1894,  by  John  B.  Shaw. 
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I  WILL  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je.  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  For  hours     of    tri  -  ba  -  la  -  tion,  there    is      ref  -    uge   near,  There 

2.  I    once  sought  worldly    pleas-ure,    but    did    not      find    rest,      I 

3.  He   can    great  com- fort   give    us    when  to    Him      we    cry,     He's 
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is    great  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  when  we  doubt  and    fear,  Let   oth  -  era 

once  sought  earthly    treas  -  ure,  but  was   still   dis  -  trest,  But  when    I 
promised   to      be   with    us  when  we    come  to      die,       E  -  ter  -  ni  - 
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trust    in    pleas-ure,  and  their  moments  spend,  But      I      will  trust  iu 

sought  the   Sav-iour,  doubts  and  fears  did    end,      So       I      will  trust  in 

-  ty      in    heav  -  en     we    with  Him  can  spend,  So      I      will  trust  in 
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Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 


He's  the  sin 
He's  the  sin 
He's    the    sin 


ner's  friend, 
ner's  friend, 
ner's  friend. 
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Yes,    I  will  trust  in    Je-sus, 
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From  ev  -  'ry  sin  He   frees  us, 
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keeps     us 
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I  WILL  TRUST  IN  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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to  the  end  ;      In  times  of  trial  He   sees  us,      And  will  ns    de  -  fend, 
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will    tmst     in      Je  -  sns,  He's  the    sin  -  nerjs    friend. 
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DAY  OF  REST.    S.  M. 


Db.  Watts. 


Kev.  R.  Habbison. 
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1.  Welcome,  sweet  day  of      rest,  That    saw 

2.  The  King  Him  -  self  comes  near,     To     feast 

3.  One  day    a    -    midst  the    place  Where  Je 

4.  My  will-ing     soul  would  stay,     In    such 
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the  Lord   a  -  rise; 
His  saints  to  -  day; 
sus    is    with  -  in, 
a   frame  as     this, 
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Welcome  to    this    re  -  viv  -    ing  breast,  And  these     re-joic  -  ing  eyes. 
Here  may  we    sit,    and    see       Him  here,  And  love,    and  praise,  and  pray. 

Is    bet-ter  thau  ten  -  thous- and  days     Of    pleas  -  u re  and       of    sin. 

Till  it    is   call'd  to     soar       a  -  way     To    ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing  bliss. 
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THE  HOPE  OF  THE  SOUL. 


W.  P.  Rivers. 


R  M.  McIntosh. 


1.  The   soul   hath    a  hope    ev  -  er    dear 

2.  Sweet  hope    of     the  life     ev  -   er    blest 

3.  Dear  hope    of     the  soul's  bet  -  ter  life — 

4.  Oh,   soul,  keep  thy  hope   ev  -  er    pure, 


Of  life   in     a  clime  of 

With  God  in  His  home,  with 

An  o-  ceau  of  Peace, sweet 

Of  life   iu  the  clime    of 
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beau  -   ti  -   ful  sheen  ;  Where  ne'er  come  the  storm-clouds  of  fear, 

Je   -    sus     a  -  bove ;  Where  an  -  gels    and  saints  are     at  rest, 

Pu   -    ri  -  ty's  sea !    Where  nev   -    er      is   tern  -  pest    or  strife, 

vir  -   tue   and  truth,  Where  vis  -   ions    of   glo  -    ry     en  -  dure, 
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Where  shadows  of  gloom  shall  nev  -  er      be  seen. •> 

Where  heaven  -  ly  joys  are  rapt-nres      of  love.  I  Whereshadowsof  gIoom8haU 

Where  pleasures  are  ho  -   ly,  boundless,  and  free,  j 

Where  ev  -  er     a-bides  the  beau-  ty   of  youth. 
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nev  •  er    be  seen;  (nev-er    be  seen;)  Oh,  life's  im-mor-tal years!  In    a 
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clime  where  flow  no  tears,  Where  shadows  of  gloom  shall  nev-  er      be    seen. 
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SING  MY  SOUL.    7s. 


Handel. 
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1.  Sing,  my  soul,  His     wondrous  love,  Who,  from  yon  bright  throne  a- bove, 

2.  Heav'n  and  earth  by  Him  were  made,    All    is     by    His    scep-tresway'd; 

3.  God,  the  mer-ci    -    ful  and  good,  Bought  us  with  the     Saviour's  blood; 

4.  Sing,  my  soul,   a    -    dore  His  name,    Let  His  glo  -  ry       be    thy  theme: 
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Ev  -  er    watch-ful 

What  are      we  that 

And,  to    make  our 

Praise  Him  till   He 


o'-er  our  race,  Still  to  man  ex  -  tends  His  grace. 
He  should  show  So  much  love  to  us  be -low? 
safe-  ty  sure,  Guides  us  by  His  Spir-it  pure, 
calls    thee  home,  Trust  His  love  for      all     to  come. 
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CHRISTAIN  SING. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibkl. 
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1.  Chris-tain  siug,  O    sing   for  -  ev  -  er,  Make  the  hills  and    val-ley'sring; 

2.  Chris-tain  sing  both  night  and  morning,  Rouse  the  sin  -  ner  withyoursong; 

3.  Chris-tain  sing  re-demp-tious  sto  -  ry,  Sing  of  Christ  who  set  you  free; 

4.  Chris-tain  siug, the  world  is     dy-ing,  Ma-ny    now  are     on  the  brink; 

5.  Chris-tain  sing,  when  here 'tis  end- ed,  Sing   it      on     the    oth-er  shore; 
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For  un  -  less  you      sing,  you' 11  never    Take  the  world  for  Christ  your  King. 
Sing  to    him    a        note  of  warning,    Win  him   from  the  paths  of  wrong. 
Sing  as    you  will,    sing  in    glo  -  ry,  Throughout  all    e  -    ter-ni-ty. 
Sing  of  Him  who    once  stood  crying,  "Come,  O    come  to    meand  drink." 
Where  your  singing  will  be   blended,  With  ten   thousand,  thousand  more. 
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Chris-tain  sing,  O     sing  for  Je  -  sus,  Sing  His  praises       all  day  long; 
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Noth-ing  like  a       glad  song  pleases,    Take  the  world  with  joy  -  ful  song. 
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VIGILANCE. 
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"  Yet  thou  in  thy  manifold  mercies  forsookest  them  not  in  the  wilderness;  the  pillar  of  the 

cloud  dcpurted  not  from  them  by  day,  to  lead  them  in  the  way  ;  neither  the  piflur  of  fire 

by  nigbt.  to  show  them  light,  and  the  way  wherein  they  should  go.*'— Neh.  y  ;  18. 


F.  A.  B. 


F.  A.  Black mer. 


1.  On    thy  jour  -ney  to     the  home  -  land,  God     is  watching    o  -    ver    thee; 

2.  He   that  watches     o  -  ver   Is-  rael,  Nev  -  er  slumbers,  nev  -  er    sleeps; 

3.  For-ward  then  with  eour-age,  pilgrim,  Light  shall  dawn  from  heav'n's  throne; 

4.  On    themoun-taiUjin     the  val-ley,    Ev  - 'ry-where  shall  He     sus-tain; 
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He  shall  light  thy  path,    O    pil -grim,  Till  thon  canst  the  land-marks  see. 
And  o'er  all     His  faith  -ful  chil-dren,  Vig  -  i  -  lance  e  -  ter  -  nal  keeps. 
He    who  set    thee  on     thy  jour-  ney,  Will   not  let    thee  walk    a  -  lone. 
And  when  darkness  gath-ers  round  thee,  Bring  thee  in   -to     light    a  -  gain. 
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The  pil-lar  of  cloud  shall  go    be-fore  thee,  To  guide  thy  foot-steps  day  by  day ; 

fr^       t^  V V      ^ 


The  pil-lar  of   fire  shall  shine  be-fore  thee,  And  ev'ry  night  make  clear  thy  way. 
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SEND  OUT  THE  LIKE-BOAT. 


L.  W.  Smith. 
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1.  There  are  wrecks  a -long  the  shore,  Go-iug  down  on  ev-'ry    side,  'Mid  the 

2.  Anxious  friends  are  waiting  lone,  For   an    ab  -  sent,  way  ward  child,  Hearing 

3.  "  May  some  an  -  gel  from  a-bove,  Guard  my  child  from  ev'ry  ill;     God  of 

4.  Christian  !  lis  -  ten  to    the  voice,  To  the    res  -  cue,  haste  a- way  !  Let  the 
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crashing  breaker's  roar,  And  the  surging,  foaming  tide,  Faintly  o-ver  rock  and 
not  the  saddened  moan,  Thro'  the  darkness,  strange  and  wild,  Hear  the  mother's  earnest 
mer-cy  !God  of  love,  May  it   be  Thy  blessed  will,  Now  to  save  my  darl-ing 
sons  of  God  re-  joice  At  the  vie' try  gained  to-day,  Christian !  heed  thy  Saviour's 
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reef  Comes  the  ag  -  o  -  niz-ing  cry,  "Send,  oh  !  send  us  quick  relief!  Ere  we 

plea.  Go  -  ingupto  heav'n  an  1  God,  "Send oh  !  sendThy  help  to  me  !  Let  me 

boy!  Send  somcetrong  and  loving  hand,  Ere  the  waves  of  sin  destroy,  That  shall 

call,  Glad-ly  His  sweet  will  o-  bey  ;  Point  the  dying,  sink-ing  soul,  To  the 
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per  -  ish,  ere    we      die." 
lean     up -on    Thy    rod 
bring  him  safe  to    land 
Life,  the  Truth,  the  way . 
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Send  out    the  life  -  boat,  Throw  out  the  line  ! 
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SEND  OUT  THE  LIFE-BOAT    Concluded. 
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Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  in    mer  -  cy    divine  ;  Thousands  of  time  wrecks  are 
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sink  -  ing    in    sin,     Speed  thro'  the  tem-pest  and  gath  -  er    them  in. 
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SWEETLY  SING. 


Pleyel. 
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1.  Children     of     the  heav'nly  King !  As     ye  jour-ney    sweet  -  ly    sing; 

2.  We  are    trav'-ling  home  to    God,     In    the    way    the     fa  -  thers  trod ; 

3.  Shout,  ye  lit  -  tie  flock  and  blest !  You  on     Je  -  sus'  throne  shall  rest ; 

4.  Fear  not,  brethern  !  joy-ful   stand    On  the    bor  -  ders    of  your    land  ; 

5.  Lord  !  o  -  bedi-  ent  -  ly   we    go,     Glad  -  ly  leav  -  ing    all      be  -  low  ; 
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Sim;  your  Sa  -  viour's  worthy  praise,  Glorious  in      His  works  and  ways 

They  are  hap  -  py     now,  and  we      Soon  their  hap  -  pi  -  ness  shall    see. 

There,  your  seat  is    now  prepared, —  There's  your  kingdom  and  re  -  ward 

Je  -  sus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son,  Bids  you  un  -  dis-mayed   go      on. 

On-ly  Thou  our    Lead-er     be,      And  we    still  will    fol  -  low   Thee. 
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NO,  NOT  ONE  I 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Slow,  and  with  great  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


s^sfe^fg^ip 


** 


1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je-sus,     No,  not  one 

2.  No  friend  like  Him  is     so  high  and   ho-ly,      No,  not  one 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  He    is     not  near  us,      No,  not  one 

4.  Did    ev  -  er  Saint  find  this  friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one 

5.  Was  e'er    a    gift  like  the  Sav-iour  giv-en?    No,  not  one 


no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all    our  soul's  dis-eas-es,      No,notone!  no,  not  one! 

And     yet     no  friend  is      so  meek  and  low- ly,      No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

No   night   so  dark   but    His  love  can  cheer  us,      No,notone!  no,  not  one! 

Or      sin  -  ner  find   that  He  would  not  take  him?  No, not  one!  no,  not  one! 

Will     He     re-fuse     us      a  home   in  heav-en?    No,notone!  no,  not  one! 
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Je  -  sus  knows  all  a-bout  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done, 
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There's  not     a  friend  like  the  low -ly    Je-sus,      No,  not  one!     no,  not  one! 


P.  A.  B. 

Duet. 


A  "CONVENIENT  SEASON." 

F.  A.  Blackmkb. 
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1.  "At  some  con-ven  -ient  sea-son,"  a  young  man  said, "  I   sure  -  ly  mean  to 

2.  "A  few  more  days  of  pleasure,"  a  maid -en  said,  "And  I      will  seek  the 

3.  Un  -  to      a   feast   in  -  vi  -  ted,   a     dy  -  ing  world    A  Sav.iour'slove  has 

4.  But  Je  -  sus  long  has  wait- ed,   is  wait- ing  still,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and 
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seek    the  Lord;  When  I    have  got  -  ten  rich  -  es    and gain'd  a    name, 

liv  -  ing  way;      Butnow,whileyouthand  beauty,  ami  health  are  mine, 

long    a   -  bused;    And  man  has  scorn'd  His  message  and  strangely    said: 

free     to  give;        O  plead  not  vain   ex-cu-  ses  this  sol  -  emn  hour, 
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And  time  I  bet-terean    af-ford." 
I'll  taste  the  world  and  still  be    gay 

1 '  I     pray  The*,"  Lord, ' '  have  m  e  ex-cused 
But  turn  un  -  to    the  Lord  and  live 
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A  more  con-ven  -  ient  sea 
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son  will  nev  -  er  come,  There's  danger  in  further  de  -  lay  ;• 

b 


f^Z 


o 


-fc 


« — I 


T=*=**f=? 


K     s    K     fc--l- 


1=1=? 


g^F^B 


wait  not  for  the  morrow  that  may  not  come,  Nor  harden  your  hearts  to-day 
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A  MULTITUDE  THAT  NO  MAN  CAN  NUMBER. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je.  Geo.  G.  Hugo. 


1.  There's  a  mul-  ti-tude  that  no    man  can  number,  Close  by    thecrys-tal   sea; 

2.  They  have  reached  that  land  thro'  tri-bu  -  la  -  tion,  But  cares  of  earth  an-  ]  m 

3.  Day  and  night  that  ho-ly  throng  re  -joic-es,  Where  Je  -  sus   is    the  light ; 

4.  We'  11  soon  be  call-  ed    to  cross  o'er  the  riv  -  er,    And  join  them  by  the  sea; 
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Wliere  the  eyes  shall  never  rest     in  slum- her,  They  sing    of   vie  -mto  -    ry. 

They     sing  of  Him  who  gave  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  brought  them  home  at  last. 

They     sing  of  Him  with  hap- py    voi  -  ces,    His  praise   is  their    de  -    light. 
Where  we'll  raise  a  song  to  Christ  the  giv  -  er,  Thro'  all      e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty. 
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They  are  wait-ing  by  the  crys  -  tal     sea,  There  they  wait  and  watch  for 

crystal  sea, 


you     and    me, 


With  their  fa  -  ces    shin  -  ing  bright      in 


you  and  me, 
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heav-en's    ho  -  ly    light;  They  are  wait-ing    by    the  crys 
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RUNNING   A   RACE   FOR   LIFE. 
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Rev.  H.  J.  Zellky. 

Not  too  fast. 


Mrs.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


1.  Sa  -  tan  and   sin    are    on    my  track,  I  am  ran-ning  a  race  for  life; 

2.  The  world  a  -  round  I     will  not    see,    I  am  ran-ning  a  race  for  life; 

3.  A   cloud  of    wit- nes- ses    sur- vey,    I  am  ran-ning  a  race  for  life; 

4.  I     cast  be-  set- ting  sin     a-  way,   I  am  ran-ning  a  race  for  life; 

5.  With  for  -  ti  -  tnde  the  nice  I'll    run,    I  am  ran-ning  a  race  for  life; 
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And  naught  shall  cause  me  to  lookback,  I  am   rnn-ning 

But  swift-  ly  toward  the  goal    I     flee,    I  am   mn-ning 

And  mark  my  prog-ress   day   by   day,  I  am   run-ning 

And    ev  - 'ry  weight  a  -  side     I      lay,  I  am   run-ning 

Un  -  til    the    glorious  crown  is    won,  I  am   run-ning 


a  race  for  life. 

a  race  for  life, 

a  race  for  life, 

a  race  for  life, 

a  race  for  life. 


Chorus. 
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I    am  running  a  race,  I  am  running  a  race,  I   am  running  a  race  for  life; 
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I     mean  to  reach  that  heavenly  pla«,  I     am  running     a  race  for  life. 

P-^       *    -fc— Jr^- ~£-P        P        ^-r#-f~'     T"f~       P      %m\ 


?^=U=4 


H 1 M 


:£=£=: 


£Lz£: 


IS— 5 — B-5 — ^ 


k   +   * 


*    +     r  + 


1 


8* 

3* 


BEAUTIFUL  LAND  WITH  JASPER  WALLS. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman 

Slow,  and  expressive. 


Je. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  There's  a 


2. 
3. 
4. 


beau  -  ti  -  ful    land 
There  the    an  -  gel's  are  twang 
There  the    ran-somed  are  sing 
To  that  beau  -    ti  -  ful    laud 


that  a  -  waits    the    just,  When  these 
ing  their  harps    of     gold,     Sing  -  ing 
ing   re  -  demp-tion's  song,     And    the 
I   will  some  -  time     go,    Where  love, 
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bod-ies  of  clay  have  re-turned  to  dust,  Don't  you  see  o'er  the  riv-er  those 

o  -  ver  the  sto-  ry  that  ne'er  grows  old,  They  are  rais-  ing  glad  shouts  while  the 

cho  -  rus  is  ring-ingboth  loud  and  strong,  Of  the  blood  that  for  -  ev  -  er  from 

joy,  and  sweet  peace  will  eternally  flow,Withmy  Je  -  sus  I'll  dwell  where  no 
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state    -    ly    halls? 
har  -  mo-  ny    falls, 
Cal  -  va-ry     calls, 

e  -   vil  be  -  falls, 
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In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  with  the  Jas 
In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  with  the  Jas 
To  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  with  the  Jas 
In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  with  the  Jas 
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per  walls, 

per  walls. 
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O  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  land,  I've  a  home    o  -  ver 
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BEAUTIFUL  LAND,  etc.    Concluded. 
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there    at  the  Lord's  right-hand;  I've    a    man  -  sioii    se  -  cure    when  this 
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poor      tent  falls,     In  that    beau-ti  -  ful  land  of  the  Jas  -  per  -walls. 
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WHEN  THE  POWER  CAME  DOWN. 

James  Stockton.  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Once  the 

2.  Then  Pe  - 

3.  Once  my 

4.  We  had 

5.  It  made 

6.  I     left 
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Dis  -  ci  -  pies  wait 
ter  preach' d  a  ser  ■ 
poor  heart  was  hea  - 

a  great    re  -  vi  - 
old  Sa  -  tan  trem 
the  world  be-  hind 


-  ed,   Once  the      Dis  -  ci  -  pies  wait  -  ed ; 
mou,  Then  Pe  -  terpreach'da  ser  -  mon; 
•  vy,    Once  my     poor  heart  was  heav  -  vy; 
val,     We  had       a  great    re  -  vi   -  val; 
ble,       It  made    old  Sa  -  tan  trem  -  ble; 
me,       I     left     the  world  be  -  hind    me; 


D.  C. — Like  wind  with  rush-ing  might  -  y,     Game  down  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it; 
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'Twas  in 
Three  thou 
But    Je 
And  ma 
Be  cause 
I   start 


the    up    -  per  cham  -ber,  When  the  pow'r 

sand  were     con  -  ver  -  ted,  When  the  pow'r 

sus   took     my    bur  -  den,  When  the  pow'r 

ny    were     con  -  ver  -  ted,  When  the  pow'r 

his   chain    was    bro  -  ken,  When  the  pow'r 

ed     out      for     glo  -    ry,   When  the  pow'r 


came  down, 
came  down, 
came  down, 
came  down, 
came  down, 
came  down. 
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was  creat      re  -  ioic   -  incr.  When 


the   Mw'r     came  down. 


OA 


._.  .       •   >  onnn     ur  A  I    I    O 


86 


ANCHORED. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jb. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Once  up  -  on     the    tide     I     drift  -  ed, 

2.  Let  the  storms  sweep  o'er  life's    o    -   cean, 

3.  Here  my  peace  flows  like      a       riv  -  er, 

4.  When  this   life      be  -  low     is      end  -  ed, 


"V\  ith  no   guide  to 

They  can     do    me 

Here  my    soul  o'er 

I  shall  an  -  chor 
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yon  -der  shore; 

no    more  harm; 

flows  with  song; 

on     that  shore; 
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But      I've  found  a      side  once   rift  -  ed, 
An  -  chored  far    from  their  com  -  mo  -  tion, 
Pray'r   and  prais  -  es      to     the     giv  -  er. 
Where  my  prais  -  es     will    be   blend -ed, 
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Where   I'm    safe    for  -  ev  -  er-more. 

I        am      rest -ing'neath  His  arm. 

Fill     my     glad  heart  all     day  long. 

With    ten  -  thous-and.  thousand  more. 


am     an-chored,  safe  -  ly 
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JESUS  ALWAYS  GOES  AHEAD. 
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'Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

K-i-h K 


1.  Since    I     made  the  Lord  my  choice,  Since  He  made  my  heart    re-joice; 

2.  Oft,     a -cross    my  path     I     see,     Shad-ows  that  would  fright-en  me; 

3.  In     the  day       or      in     the  night,    In     the   dark  or      in     the  light ; 

4.  When    I    reach  the    Jor-dan's brink,  Safe  -with  Him  I       will  not  shrink; 
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Ev 
But 
Safe 
O'er 


'ry-  where  that    I      am  led, 
of    them     I     have    no  dread, 
ly    in        His  steps     I  tread, 
its    tide       a  bridge    is  spread, 


Je  -  sus  al  -  ways  goes  a -head. 

Je  -  sus  al  -  ways  goes  a -head. 

Je  -  sus  al  -  ways  goes  a -head. 

Je  -  sus  al  -  ways  goes  a  -  head. 
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Praise    the  Lord    I'm,  not      a-fraid. 
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In  dark  hours, I'm    not    dismayed, 
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For      I  know  where  e'er- I'm  led, 
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Je  -  sus  al-wavsgoes     a -head. 


:^=KZ=fe 


Jtzt 


gi 


88 


ETERNITY'S  SHORE. 

To  Rev.  H.  D.  Lowing. 

Adam  Geibel. 

Solo  and  Quartette. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  There's  a  mansion  just  o  -  ver  the  riv  -  er,     Which  my  Sav-iour\s  preparing  for 

2.  In  that  mansion  justo  -  ver  the  riv  -  er,    Where  thesaintsof  all  a  -  ges  re  - 

3.  When  the  jour-ney  of  life    is  com-ple  -  ted,      When  its  toil  and  its  warfare  is 
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And   I  know    I  shall  rest  there  for  -  ev  -  er,  When  I've 

There  the  Lamb  is     resplend-ent  for  -  ev  -  er,  For  the 

When  the  light  of     its  day     is    re-  cede  -  ing,  And  I 
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cross'do'er  the  dark,  nar-row  sea;.... 
light  of  His  pur  -  i  -  ty  glows;, 
bask    in    its  last    set-ting  sun;.... 


And  I  know    I  shall  meet  ma-ny 
O  I'm  longing, and  watching, and 
Then  dear  Je  -  sus,  I  pray  Thee  pre  - 
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ETERNITY'S  SHORE.    Concluded. 
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lov'd  ones,       Who  have  cross'd  the  dark  wa-  ters  be  -  fore ; 
wait  -  ing,  A  nd  my  heart  yearns  to  go,  more  and  more ; 

pare    me,  That  to  man-sions  ef  bliss     I    may  soar; 


And  the 
Ah!  what 
And  to 
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Sav-iour  I'll  see    in  His  glo  -  ry,     When  I    land  on  E  -ter-ni-ty's  shore. 

joy  and  what  rap-tnre  will  greet  me,    When  I    land  on  E- ter-ni-ty's  shore. 

Thee  will  I  give    all  the  glo-  ry,     When  I    land  on  E- ter-ni-ty's  shore. 
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When  I    land  on  E- ter-ni-ty's  shore,  When  I    land  on  E- ter-ni-ty's  shore; 
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Yes,  the  Saviour  I'll  see  in  His  glo-ry,  When  I  land  on  e-ter-ni-ty's  shore. 
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F.  A.  B. 


TO  THE  RESCUEI 
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F.  A.  Blackmer. 
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1.  See!    a    sail    a 

2.  High-er,  fierc-er  yet  the 

3.  See    the  forms  un-to    the 

4.  Sin    is    rampant  and  its 


fear- fill  hreakere  Yon  -  der,  waving  sig-nals 
tern -pest  ra  -  ges,    Can  the      life-boat  live  in 
old  wreck  clinging,  Now  they  beckon  to    the 
bil  -  lows  rag  -  ing,  And  these  human  wrecks  are 
5.  Go    and  tell  them  Christ  has  died  to  win  them,  Bid    them  cast  on  Him  their 
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rules  the  storm  shall  guide  it, 
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ow     their    cry 
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help  your  ears     if 
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greet  -  ing ! 
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of    care ; 

Bid    them  hope, 
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'neath  the  wave  now 

sink  -  ing 
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Man  the  life-boat,  praying God  to  bless  ! 
Till  imperilled  souls  in  safe-  ty     be. 
Sure-ly  you  would  not  the  call  e  -  vade. 
Heaven's  message  to  them  quickly  bear. 
Tell  them  Christ  can  save  e  -  ven  there. 
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To  the  res-cue,  to    the  res-cue ! 
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Brother,  seize  the  oarlLaunch  the  life-boat,  launch  the  life-boat!  Pullaway  from 
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TO  THE  RESCUE!    Concluded.  Q\ 


shore  !  Speed  the  life  -boat,  speed  the  life-l>oat !  Brave  the  wind  and  wave ! 
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To     the  res  -  cue,     to    the    res  -  cue  !  Pre  -  cious  souls      to     save. 


^ 


1       .      I  1 


1 — r 


&■ 


i 


£=£ 


v- — v 


Ellerton. 


SABBATH   EVE. 


Lock  hart. 


1    The  day    of    praise    is       done  ;  The      eve  -  ning    shad  -  ows  fall ; 

2.  Around  Thy  throne   on       high,  Where   night  can     nev  -  er  be, 

3.  Too  faint  our     an  -  thems  here  ;  Too       soon     of     praise    we  tire ; 

4.  Shine  Thou  with-in      us,      then,     A  day  that  knows    no  end, 
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Yet  pass  not    from   us      with  the    sun,  True  Light  that  light'nest  all ! 
The  white-robed  harpers      of    the    sky,  Bring  cease-less  hymns  to   thee. 
But  oh.    the  strains  how  full  and  clear     Of     that     o  -    ter-nal    choir! 
Till  songs  of    an  -gels    and     of    men      In     per  -  feet   praise  shall  blend. 
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O  WHO  WILL  BE  WAITING  FOR  YOU? 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je.  Geo.  C.  Huoo. 
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1.  Dear    sin  -   ner      sur-round  -  ed        by  friends        to  -  day,        Light 

2.  Your  friends  that      to  -  day    seem      to      you  so       dear,         Can  - 

3.  There's  one    who       is     will  -  ing,    your  soul,  to       save,        Who 
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heart -ed,    aye   joy  -  ous    and  young    and    gay;      You      soon  will    be 
not     en  -  ter  with  you  death's  vale     so    drear;     Yon  must  say     to    them 
with  you   will    en  -  ter      in  death's  dark  wave;    He'll    lead  you    safe 


r-ut-X-Jt- 


f*    -r  &L 


Kt\f  f 


m 


fei 


*=m: 


■*=*=*■ 


■o- 


■IS- 


-£_£- 


t 1 1—1! 1 


f3^H=Q=^=r§ 


call'd    to      the    val  -  ley      of  death;  Now  tell       us,     af  -  ter    you 
all,  friends,  fare-well,     O,     fare -well,    But  when  you've  en  -  ter'd    the 
home     to      that  beau  -  ti    -  ful    gate,      O      ask      Him  ear  -  ly,      a  - 
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draw  your  last  breath,  O 
Jor- dan's  cold  swell,  O 
las,     if      too    late!     O 


who  will  be  wait  -  ing  for 
who  will  be  wait  -  ing  for 
who    will  be    wait -ing    for 
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O  WHO  WILL  BE  WAITING?  etc.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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O  who  will  be  wait-ing  for  you?. 
O  who  will  be  wait-ing  for  you?. 
O    who       will    be    wait-ing    for     you?. 
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think      now, 
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af  -  ter    you  draw  your  last  breath,  Who    will    be    wait  -  ing     at  the 
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gates     of    death  ?  Will  an  -  gels    be    there  from  the  heav'n  -  ly    land  ? 
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Or    will   you    be  greet -ed     by       de  -  mon  band?    O      who    will  be 
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wait-ing  for    you? O    who  will  be  wait-ing    for    you? 
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MY   FATHER   LIVES  IN   HEAVEN. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je.  Adam  Getbel. 
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1.  While  sail-ing  o'er    the  sea  of  time,  T'ward  that   e  -  ter  -  nal   port  sublime; 

2.  Once   on   the   sea     of    sin     I  sail'd,  But  hap-pi-ness    to    tind    I  fail'd; 

3.  When  I  have  reaeh'd  that  land  so  fair,  I'll     oc-cu-py    that  mansion  there, 
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What  tho'     I'm  tempest   driv-en?       I      see  just  o'er  the      o-cean'sfoam, 
All    sa  -   cred  ties  were  riv  -  en,    Then  tho'ts  of  home  disturbed  my  breast, 
That  Je   -   sus  Christ  has  giv  -  en,    There    I  shall  live  while    a  -  ges  roll, 
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The  land  I  love,  my  soul's  sweet  home,  My  Fa  -  ther  lives  in  Heav-en, 
To  reach  there  now  I  can-not  rest,  My  Fa  -  ther  lives  in  Heav-en, 
In    that  dear  home-land  of  my  soul,  With    Fa  -  ther  safe  in    Heav-en, 
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Chorus. 


My     Fa  -  ther  lives  in  Ileav-  en.  \ 

My     Fa  -  ther  lives  in  Heav- en.  \  Then  blow  ye  winds  a  -   way,  a -way, 
With   Fa  -  ther  safe  in  Heav-  en.  J 
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care  not  for   your  blasts  to-day,     I      long  with  you  have  striv  -  en ; 
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MY  FATHER  LIVES  IN  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 
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My     Fa  -  ther  lives  in   Heav-en,    My     Fa  -  tber  lives    in   Heav-en. 
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HIGHLANDS  OF  HEAVEN. 


Scotch  Melody. 
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Sin  -  ner,  go,      will 

here 

Where 

Shin 

He's 

And 


the  storms  nev  ■ 
the  saints  rofo'd 
ing  beau-teous 
pre-pared    thee 
in-vites    thee 


yon  go,       To 
er  blow,    And 
in  white,  Cleans' 
and  bright,  They 
a   home — Sin  - 
to  come,     Sin  - 


the  high-lands   of   heav  -  en? 
the  long  sum-mer's  giv  -  en: 


d  in  life's 
in  -  hab 
ner,  canst 
ner,  wilt 
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•  it     the  mount- 
thon   be  -  lieve 
thou   re  -  ceive 


ain, 
it? 
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DC— Will 

D.C— And 


the  leaves  of 
be  felt  for 
the  Sav  -  iour 


the  bow'rs,  In 
a     day,     Nor 
will  soon    And 


the  breez  -  es  are  flit  - 
be  fear'd  for  the  mor- 
for  -  ev  -  er    cease  plead 
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Where  the  bright  bloom -ing  flow' rs  Are  their  o  -  dors  e-  mit-ting, 
Where  no  sin  nor  dis-may,  Nei  -  ther  trou  -  ble  nor  sor  -  row, 
Come,      O    come,    sin  -    ner  come,    For     the    tide     is      re  -  ced  -  ing, 
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THE   BIBLE  TELLS   ME  SO. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jb. 

Slowly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Hast  thou  heard  the     lov  -  ing    call?  Come   ye    sin -ners,  pros-  trate   fall; 

2.  Let    the    Sav-iour  take   thy  hand,    He    wttl  give  thee  strength  to  stand; 

3.  Tho'  thy  sins   like   scar  -  let      be,       Je  -  sus  Christ  will  par  -  don  thee; 

4.  And  when  life     be  -  low     is     o'er,  Thou  wilt  find     an      o  -  pen  door; 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  has  died   for     all,  The  Bi  -  ble  tells 

Lead  thee    to     that    bet  -  ter    land,  The  Bi  -  ble  tells 

Give  thee  robes    of     pur  -  i   -    ty,  The  Bi  -  ble  tells 

Lead-  ing     to     that  bless  -  ed    shore,  The  Bi  -  ble  tells 


me  so. 

me  so. 

me  so. 

me  so. 
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Chorus. 
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Sin  -  ner  look    to     Cal  -  va  -  ry,    There  the    Sav  -  iour  died    for    thee ; 
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Shed  His  blood   to      set    thee  free,     The      Bi  -  ble    tells      me      so. 
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YOU   HAVE  A   HOME   IN   HEAVEN.  °' 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  O    saint    of  God,  tho' weak  and  poor, This  prom-ise  has   been    giv'n; 

2.  Tho' hard  with  toil   has  been  your  way.  As     on  -  ward  yon  have    striv'n; 

3.  Oft'  times  with  adverse  winds,  your  bark  Has  t'ward  the  port  been    driv'n; 

4.  Tho' poor  and  friendless  here    be -low,  Yet  when  these  bonds  are  riv'n; 
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That 
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Up 

if    you    to     the  end    en-dure,  You  have 
that  fair  land    of    end  -  less  day,  You  have 
cour-age.  tho'   the  way  looks  dark,  You  have 

to      a    man-  sion  vou   will  go,    You  have 
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a  home   in 
a  home  in 
a  home  in 
a  home  in 

Heav'n. 
Heav'n. 
Heav'n. 
Heav'n. 

/W 

:                 2        2 

!•        P                L_ 

-f — 

la             A.                    ^i 

«  •    «  •    1 

[£Ji  7 

^     ,          , 

V          V               V 

i         1 

V 

-t—  ■   ■     IF^        '                r 

^ii 

^  *    m  * 

lr          V 

1               ^ 

^ 

1         r     ! 

™        v  -       1 

L* 

I          ^ 

1     ~l 

Chorus. 


Thenwea-ry    saint do  not     de-spair,  To 

Then  wea-ry  saint  do  not    de-spair, 
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you 
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this  hope   is  giv'n; That  with  the  Sav      -  -      iour 

giv'u,this  hope  is  giv'n;  That  with  the  Saviou  r 
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ver  there,  You  have 

O  -  ver  there, 


a    home      in  Heav'n. 

Heav'n  so    fair. 
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CHRIST  HOLDS  MY  ANCHOR  IN  THE  VALE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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While  sail  -  ing  o'er    the     sea        of 
Tho' winds  are  cold,    tho' uights  are 
Thro'  faith's  great  tel  -  es  -  cope       I 
Soon  death  will  come  a  -  cross     the 
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life,         I      care    not     for        its 
dark.     Yet     on  -  ward  glides   my 

see,   Friends  on     you  shore  watch- 
foam.  With   pi  -   lot -boat        to 
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My  bark  is     safe  in  ev   -    'ry  gale, 

trem  -  blingbark;     She  will  not   sink  tho'  weak     and  frail, 

ing         for    me;        To  reach  that  port       I  can  -  not  fail, 

lead        me  home;       I  will  not    fear  the  boat  -  man  pale, 
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Christ  holds  my  an  -  chor  in 

Christ  holds  my  an  -  chor  in 

Christ  holds  my  an  -  chor  in 

Christ  holds  mv  an -chor  in 
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the  vale.  >. 

Jhe   vale.     For  that    fair  P°rt      m* 
the   vale.  * 
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soul     doth    sail.     She  does    not  fear    the    storm-y   gale:  Trust-ing    in 
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God    she    will    not  fail,  Christ  holds  my     an  -  chor        In     the  vale. 
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FOLD  THY  LOVING  ARMS  ABOUT  ME. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 
With  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Fold     Thy  lov-ing  arms  a  -  bout     mc,    Sav  -  iour  let  me  rest  in   Thee; 

2.  Fold    Thy  lov-ing  arms  a  -  botlt    me,     Let    me  feel  that  Thou  art  near; 

3.  Fold     Thy  lov-ing  arms  a  -  bout     me,      O     my  Sav-iour  let    me   rest; 
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For        I  faint  beneath  my  bur  -  den,  Wilt  Thou  help  and  comfort 

Close      be- side  me  till  the  shad  -  ows,  From     my  pathway  d is- ap- 

Safe     within  Thy  wings' deep shad-ow,  Fold     me  clos-er    to  Thy 


me. 
pear, 
breast. 
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Fold  Thy  lov-ing  arms  a  - 
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Sav  -  iour  draw  me  near  to 
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Thou  my  on  -  ly  hope  and   ref  -  uge,    Thou  art  strength  and  life  to  me. 
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O  DON'T  STAY  AWAY. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

With  e. /press  ion. 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuaet,  A.  M. 
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1.  Come   soul  and   find  thy    rest,      No     long  -  er      be       dis-tress'd; 

2.  Dark     is  the  world  and    cold,    Her  cares    can  -  not       be     told; 

3.  Come   with  thy    load  of      sin,    Christ  died     thy    soul       to      win; 

4.  Time  here  will   soon  be     past,     Mo-ments  are      fly   -   ing    fast; 

5.  Come,    O  we    pray  thee,  come,  Come  and      no    long  -   er     roam; 
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Come 

to 

thy 

Sav- 

iour's 

breast, 

o 

don't 

stay 
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way. 

Come 

to 

thy 

Sav- 
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don't 

stay 
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way. 

Now 

He 
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don't 

stay 
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way. 
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last, 
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don't 
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way. 

Come 

now 

and 

start 

for 

home, 
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don't 

stay 
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way. 
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Pray 'rs  are         as  -  cend  -  ing    now,       An  -  gels 
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are  bend  -  Ing    now; 
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Both      worlds      are  blend  -  ing  now,      O    don't    stay 
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I'M  ON  MY  WAY  HOME. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
With  great  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Far,        far        a  -    bove     the    sky,     There      is        a  land  on  high; 

2.  Up      where  the    bright  stars  shine,  Stream  -  ing    with  light  di-vine; 

3.  Walk  -  ing  the    streets    of     gold,     Dear    friends  I  shall  be-  hold, 

4.  Fa    -    ther  and    moth  -  er    wait      For        me      in  -  side  the  gate; 

5.  I         shall  with      Je  -  sus     be,      Who     gave    His  life  for  me; 
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my  way  home, 

my  way  home, 

my  way  home, 

my  way  home, 

my  way  home. 


I  shall    reach  by 

Is  that  sweet  home 

Up  where  they  ne'er 

Nev  -    er        to     sep  • 

Safe  for       e  -  ter 
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of   mine,  I'm  on 

grow  old,  I'm  on 

ar  -  ate,  I'm  on 

ni  -  ty,  I'm  on 
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There       is       my  man  -  sion    fair,    I'm     on         my     way    home. 
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THE  SUNBEAM  AND  THE  POOL. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jk 
Solo. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1/     I 

1.  A   pool     of  stag  -  nant  wa-  ter    once  close   by   the  road-side    lay, 

2.  The  great  Sun  heard  the  lit  -  tie    drop  and    sent    a    sun-beam  there, 

3.  Once  man  was  sunk    in  death's  dark  pool,  a     sin  -  ner  vile  was    he, 

4.  The  great  God  heard  that  sin-  ner  plead,  and  sent    a    sun-beam  there, 

5.  No  more     is  man  plunged  in  des-pair,    by  grace  he    is       re  -  stored, 
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So    filth  -  y     it     wasshunn'dby  all    that  came    a- long  that 
That  smil'd  up  -  on     the   mud  -  dy  pool     in      an-swerto     that 

No    hope    in   life,    no   hope     in  death,  lost    for      e  -  ter  -  ni  - 
And    all     the  heav'nly  hosts  came  down  in      an-swerto    that 
Thro'  faith  in  Christ  the  world  may  live,  "for  -  ev  -  er  with   the 


way; 
pray'r; 
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pray'r; 
Lord;" 
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But  there 

It    kiss'd 

'Twas  then 

The    Fa  - 

There's  hope 
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for    all   men 
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lit -tie    drop  could  not    that  life    en - 
lit -tie    drop,  and  drew    it     up     on 
up  his  voice  and  cried, "O  God  most 
on  -  ly     Son     on    Calv'ry's  mount  to 
in  this   pool    if    they  will   of  -   fer 


dure, 

high, 

high," 

die, 

pray'r, 
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And    so 
That    it 
"For  -  give 
That    sin  - 
For    mer 
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it  pray'd  to     the  great  Sun   that     it  might  be   made  pure, 
up- on     the     ro-se's  breast  might  sparkle    by     and     by. 
a    sin  -  ful  wretchlike  me,    and  bring  me   to     the     sky." 
ful  man  mi*;ht  be     redeem'd  and  live  with  Him  on      high, 
cyfrom  the  throne  of    (lod  will  bring    a    sun-beam   there. 
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THE  SUNBEAM  AND  THE  POOL.    Concluded. 
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Make  me  pure,  make  me  pure,  O  make  me  pure  I    pray. 

Make  me  pure,  make  me  pure,  make  m  pur«, 
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Make  me  pure,  make  me  pure,  O  make  me  pure    to  -  day. 

Make  me  pure,  make   me  pure, 
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O   FOR  A   HEART. 


C.  Wesley. 


S.  Webbe. 
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1.  O    for     a  heart  to    praise  my  God,     A    heart  from  sin      set   free; — 

2.  A  heart  resigned, sub-mis  -  sive,meek,  My  great   Re  -  deem-er's  throne; 

3.  O    for     a    low-ly   con  -  trite  heart,  Be  -  lieve  -  ing,  true   and  clean; 

4.  A  heart   in    ev-'ry  tho't     re-new'd, And  full      of    love    di  -  vine; 
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A    heart  that  al-ways  feels   Thy  blood.  So    free  -   ly    shed      for   me:— 
Whereon-  ly  Christ  is    heard   to  speak.  Where  Je  -    sus  reigns    a  -  lone. 
Which  nei-ther  life  nor  death  can  part.  From  Him  that  dwells  with-in: — 

Per -feet,  and  right, and  pure,  and  good,     A      cop    -    y,   Lord,     of  Thine. 
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CONQUERING   IN   HIS  NAME. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  In     the  name  of  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour  we    are  marching  on     to-day, 

2.  "NVe    are  loy  -  al     to     our  Cap -tain  and     to      vie-  to  -  ry    we    go, 

3.  Soon  our  bat  -  ties  will    be     o  -  ver  and    our  ransom' d  souls  shall  be, 
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Conquer-ing  in     His uame,  conquer-ing  in    His  name;  We're  en- list -ed 
Shouting   a  -  loud  His  praise,  shouting  a  -loud  His  praise;  As    we  stand  be  - 
Dwelling  in  bliss    a  -  bove,  dwelling  in  bliss    a- bove;  And  thelov'dones 
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'neath  His  ban  -  ner  and  His  word  o  -  bey,  Conquer-ing  in  the 
side  our  Lead  -  er  we  will  fear  no  foe,  Shouting  a  -  loud  His 
who     have  tri  -  umph'd  we       a -gain  shall  see,    Dwelling  in   bliss  with 
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Chorus.    UnUon. 


bless  -  ed   Sav-iour's  ho  -  1  v     name. 

praise,  the  bless -ed    Sav-iour's  praise.  [Triumphing  o  - 


ime.    J 
,  raise.  > 
all     the  ran-som'd  ones     a  -  bove.   J 


CONQUERING   IN   HIS  NAME.    Concluded. 

Harmony. 
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striv-ing  a  crown  to   win, 
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Fight-iDgs  and  fears   will  soon     be   past, 
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Heav-en  -   ly     rest    will  come     at   last,    Tri-nmph-ing     o  -  ver   sin, 
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striving  a  crown  to  win,    Af  -  ter  all   the  con  -  flict's  past.  Rest  will  come  at  last. 


COME  TO  JESUS. 


P 
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1.  Come  to     Je  -  sns.  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  Come  to     Je  -  sus    just    now, 
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Just  now      come    to 
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sus,    Come      to      Je   -    sus      just  now. 
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He  will  save  vou. 

6. 

Call  upon  Him. 

3. 

Oh,  believe  Him. 

7. 

He  will  hear  vou 

4. 

He  is  able. 

8. 

Ix>ok  unto  Him. 

5. 

He  is  willing. 

9. 

He'll  forgive  you 

10.  Only  trust  Him. 

1 1.  Jesus  love  vou. 

12.  Don't  reject  Him. 

13.  I  believe  Him. 


105 


TAKE  YOUR  CROSS  AND  FOLLOW  JESUS. 


Ida  L.  Keed. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Take  your  cross  and   fol-low   Je-sus,    Bear  it  brave  -  ly    as  you  go; 

2.  Take  your  cross  and   fol-low   Je-sus,   Faint  not    if     the  days  be  drear; 

3.  Take  your  cross  and   fol-low   Je-sus,      He   will  give  you  grace  to   bear; 
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This  sweet  tho't  your  soul  will  strengthen.      All  your  tri  -  als  He  doth  know. 
Cling  to    His    dear  hand  the  clos-er,      'Till   the  shad-ows  dis  -  ap  -  pear. 
All    the   ills    that  vex  and  grieve  you,        If   you    seek  His  help  in  pray'r. 
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Chorus. 
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Take  your  cross  and  fol-low  Je-sus,      He    will  help  you  day  by    day; 
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Ev  -  'ry   bur  -  den  light-er  seemeth,  When  to  Him  you  trust  the  way. 
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LORD,  THOU  KNOWEST  THAT  I  LOVE  THEE. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Sugg. 
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1.  "When  like  Pe  -  ter    I've    de-nied  Thee,  "When  like  him  shed  bit  -  ter  tears; 

2.  Oft-  en    in     the  hour    of  dan-ger,       I      have  not  stood  up     for  Tliee; 

3.  Oft-  en  wick -ed   men  have  ran-kM  Thee,  With  no   pro- test   on     my  part; 

4.  Thou  hast  now  heard  my    eon-fess-ions,  Sav-iourlook   un  -  to     my  heart; 
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O      mySav-iour  do    not  chide  me,    Speak  to   me    and  quell  my  fears. 
Worldlings  took  me,   for       a   stranger,      To     the  one   who  died    for    me. 
But  Thy  look,  dear  Sav-iourshoek'd  me,      Brought  re-pent-ance    to     my  heart. 
O      for-give     all   my  transgressions,    Bid    all  doubts  and  fears  de-part. 
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Choeus. 
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Lord,  Thou  knowest  that     I   love  Thee,  Thou  can'st  look  in   my    poor  heart; 
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Take  me  to     that  home   a-boveme,     Nev  -  er  more  from  Thee  to  part. 
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'TWAS  SIN  THAT  DID  IT  ALL. 

Rev.  Joitnson  Oatmax,  Jr.  Geo.  C.  Hroo. 
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1.  What  brought  a  curse    up -on    our  race? 'T  was  sin   that  did    it 

2.  What  caused  your  Father's  heart  to  ache?'T\vas  sin    that  did   it 

3.  What  nailed  the Sav-iour    to     the  tree? 'T was  sin   that  did   it 


all; 
all; 
all; 


What  drove  our  par- ents  from  their  place?  'T  was  sin  that  did  it  all; 

What  caused  your  mother's  heart  to  break?  'Twas  sin  that  did  it  all; 

What  caused  His  death  on    Cal-va-ry?    'Twas  sin  that  did  it  all; 

-ft ft- 


What  brought  up -on     us  death  and  woe?  What  made  the  bit-ter  tears  to  flow? 

What  caused  you  sor-  row,  strong  and  deep?  What  sowed  the  seed  you  had  to  reap? 

For      sin,     He  came   to  earth   to  die,     For  sin,  was  lift  -  ed     up  on  high, 
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What  caused  the  briers  and  weeds  to  grow?  'Twas  sin  that  did  it 

What  robbed  you  of     you  midnight  sleep?  'Twas  sin  that  did  it 

While  earth   and  Ilea- ven   tes  -   ti  -  fy;    'Twas  sin  that  did  it 
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'Twas  sin      that    did     it       all, 'Twas  sin   that  caused  the    fall; 
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'TWAS  SIN  THAT  DID  IT  ALL.    Concluded. 
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O     siii-ner  bear,  To  Christ  draw  near.  He    will    for  give  you      all. 
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THERE   IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 

William  Cowpkr.  Western  Melody 
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1.  There  is         afount-ain   fill'd  with  blood,   Drawn  from  Im-manuel's     veins, 
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And  sin  -  nersplung'd   be  -  neath  that  flood,  Lose    all    theirguilt-y    stains; 
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Lose    all    theirguilt-y       stains,  Lose    all      their  gnilt-y      stains; 
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2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see, 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb  !  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 
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4.  E'er  since  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sins;  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave,      [tongue, 
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SINGING  THE  PRAISE  OF  JESUS. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


Chas.  K.  Langley. 
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1.  A     youth-  ful    hap-py  heart-ed  throng,  ( hap-py  throng, )  With  voic  -  es 

2.  A  -  round  us     lies  the  world  of     sin,    (world  of   sin,)    Be  -  fore,  the 

3.  When  earth- ly  scenes  have  pass'da-way,  (pass'd  a -way, )  And  clos'd  is 
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rais'din  joy -ful  song,  (joy-ful  song, ) Now  inarch  the  narrow  way    a  -  long, 
heav'nly  goal   to   win.  ( goal  to  win,  )Come,  walk  with  us  the  high-way  in, 
time's  brief  shadowed  day,  (shad- owed  day,)  With  saints  a-bove,we'lldwellforaye, 
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Chorus. 
Fine.       | 
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Sing-ing  the  praise  of  Je 
Sing-ing  the  praise  of  Je 
Sing-ing  the  praise  of      Je 


sus.  }    March   -  ing,         march  -   ing, 

sus.  [■ 

sus.  j    Marching  on,  we're  marchingon,  we're 
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r 


sus. 


D.S. 


11 


*  ■~-*-y=t*&=^=E 


p=*=± 


— i- 


*-*-p> 


Sing-ing  the  praise  of      Je  -  sus,  We  march  the  nar-row  way  a  -  long. 
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IT'S  FILLING   ME. 


Ill 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  All      a  -  round   thisver-y    hour,    Falls  there  streams  of  heav'nly  pow'r; 

2.  Send    usshow'rs    of  heav'nly  grace,     Let   Thy  pres  -  ence  fill  this  place; 

3.  Thou    a-  lone    this  pow'rcan'st  give,  With-out  which     I  dare  not     live; 
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Fall  -  ing  now  so  full  and  free,  Praise  the  Lord,  it's  till -ing  me. 
Speak  the  word  and  it  shall  be,  That  thy  show  -  ers  fall  on  me. 
Give    me  pow'r    to  work  for    thee,    Let    the  stream  reach  e-ven      me. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  le  -   lu   -  jahlfeel    the  pow'r,  Fall-ing    like       a  mighty    show'r- 
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Com  -  ing  now      so    full  and   free,    Praise  the  Lord,    it's  fill -ing     me. 
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COMING   HOME. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

Solo,  ob  Soprano  and  Tenor  Duett. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  I     am  com  -  inghome,dear  Saviour,  Long  Ivewan-d'red  farfrom  Thee; 

2.  Long  I've  been      in  darkness  stray-ing,  Now.  U   Lord.      I    turn  to    Thee; 

3.  Let  Thy  lov  -   ingsmile,  O    Sav-iour,  Shine  a  -cross    the  night  of     sin; 

4.  I     am  com  -  inghome,my  Sav-iour,  Wilt  Thou  take  my  hand  in  Thine; 
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Now  I     long      for  peace  and  par  -  don.  Grant  me  Thy     for-give-ness  free. 
I    am   wea  -   ry     of    my  wand'ring,  Hast  Thou  wel-come  still  for    me? 
And  its     ho    -    ly  rays  shall  guide  me,    Gates  of  right  -  eou-nesswith-in. 
Lead  me  forth   from  out   the  dark-ness,     By  Thy    ten  -  der  love  di  -  vine? 
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Chorus. 
I    am  com 


ing 


Take  my  soul, 
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Take  my  soul, all  sin  de- filed; 
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I  am  coming  home,  dear  Saviour, 
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Cleanse  itsstains. 


O    re-ceive 
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Cleanse  its  stains  in  Calv'  ry 's  fountain, 
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O  receive  Thv  err-ing  child. 
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THE   LORD   WILL  OPEN   A  WAY. 
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Rev.  Johnson'  OATMAN,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.    Are  you  cast  down?  trust  in  the  Lord,     (>   trust  in  Him  day    by  day; 

'2.     Is  your  way  ht'-lireJ:  trust  in  Him  then,  He'll  help  you  if  you    will  pray; 

A.    Do  yon  feel  called    to  work  for  Him  ?  The  Saviour  has  said    you  may: 

4.  When  you  are  called  fatk'i  sea    to  cross,  Lean  onHimthenas    your  stay; 
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None  like  the  Lord,    help  can   af  -  ford.  The  Lord  will   o  -  pen  a  way. 

For  in  times  when  help  fails  from  men,  The  Lord  will   o  -  pen  a  way. 

Just  trust  in  Him     with  faith  not  dim.  The  Lord  will   o  -  pen  a  way. 

None  like  the  Lord,     help  can   af-ford,    The  Lord  will   o  -  pen  a  "way. 
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The  Lord  will  o  -  pen  a      way, . . .    The  Lord  will    o  -  pen  a     way : . . . 


a-way, 


a-way; 
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None  like  the  Lord,  help  can   af-ford.    The  Lord  will  o  -  pen    a      way. 
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SOMETIME. 


Margaret  0.  Livingston. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Sometime,  when  all     the     les  -  sons    of     this  wea  -  ry      life  we've  learu'd, 

2.  Sometime    we   shall   re-niem-ber    our     un-num-bered  frowns  and  sighs, 

3.  Sometime     in      un-known  fu  -  ture,  then  con-  tent  -  ed      be,    poor  heart, 
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The  things  which  here  on  earth, our  judgment  spurn'd;    Will  flash   he,  -  fore   us 

And  thank  our  God   for  heed-ing   not   our  cries;     For  when  we   reach  our 

God's  plans  we' 11  see   en  -  tire,  and  not    in    part;     Like  fair- est    bud-ding 
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swift  -  ly     out     of  God's  pure  ho  -   ly    light,  And   we    shall  clear  -  lv 
pathway's  end    and    all     His  work-ing's  see,      For  these  mys  -  ter  -  ious 
lil  -  ies    will     un  -  fold    un  -  to     our  sight,    And  then  we'll  see     His 
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time, 


see  His  plans  we're  right.  ~\     Some    -        -    time,  Oh  fair  some    - 
things  will  find   a     key.     > 

way  was  al- ways  right.  J    Some-time,  Oh  fair  some-time,  we  shall  know  God's  will   di  -  vine, 
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When  we  reach  the  gold-en    land; Safe in 

When  we  reach  the  golden  land,  the  shining, golden  land,    Safe  in  E-den,safein 
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SOMETIME.    Concluded. 
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E-den     rest      -         -       ing,  Then,  Oh  tlu'ii, we'll  under-stand. 

E-deu     resting  by  and   by,  Then  we'll  understand, we'll  uuder-stand. 
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HAPPY   DAY. 


P.  Doddridge. 
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1   J    O  hap-py   day   that  fix'd  my  choice  On  Thee, my  Saviour,  and  my  God!  1 
'  \  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its   rap-tures  all     a-broad.  j 
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Z>.  #. — Hap  -  py  day,    hap  -  py   day,  When  Je  -  sus  wash' d  my  sins    a  -way; 
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He  taught  me  how    to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re  -  joic  -  ing  ev  -  'ry    day  ; 
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2.  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  till  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3.  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done 

I  am  mv  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  mo.  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4.  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 

5.  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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ANYTHING    FOR  JESUS. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jb. 
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1.  Since  mySav-iour     I      did  view,  Since  Hesav'd  me  through   and  through, 

2.  By    His  death    I      am     set  free,     Now  have  bless -ed     lib  -  er-ty, 

3.  I       am  glad    He   lov'd  me   so,      Made  me  pure    in    Cal-v'ry'sflow, 

4.  Since  He  shed  His  light    di  -  vine,      In  -  to  this   poor  heart    of  mine, 
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By  the  grace     of    God  I'll  do,  An  -  y-thing  for  Je 

I  am    will  -  ing  Lord  to    be,  An  -  y-thing   for  Je 

For  His  cause    now     I  will  go,  An  -   y-where  for  Je 

For  His    glo  -    ry       I  will  shine,  Ev  -  'ry-where  for  Je 


sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
sus. 
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sus,  An   -    y-thing  for  Je  -  sus; 

sus,  An   -    y  -  thing  for  Je  -  sus; 

sus,  An   -    y  -  where  for  Je  -  sus; 

sus,  Ev  -  'ry-where  for  Je  -   sus; 


An  -    y  -  thing  for  Je 

An  -    y  -  thing  for  Je 

An  -    y  -  where  for  Je 

Ev   -  'ry-where  for  Je 
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By  the  grace      of    God    I'll  do,  An  -  y-thing  for  Je  -  sus. 

I  am    will  -   ing  Lord    to    be,  An  -   y-thing    for  Je  -  sus. 

For  His  cause    now     I      will  go,  An  -   y-where  for  Je  -  sus. 

For  His    glo  -    ry      I      will  shine,  Ev  - 'ry-where  for  Je  -  sus. 


"HE  GIVETH  HIS  BELOVED  SLEEP. 
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Solo  or  Quartette. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  When  night     her  mantle  throws  a  -  round,  When  darkness  hangs  o'er 

2.  When  fill'd   withdan-ger   is    the     hour,  When  clouds  hango'er  us 

3.  God    com  -  fort  gives  to  those  who  mourn,  He   has     a     smile     for 

4.  When  tern-  pest  toss'd  on  life'sgreat  sea,  'Tis  then  we     cry        for 

5.  When  call'd    to  pass  the  vale  of     death,  When  cold  the  winds      a  - 
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all  the    deep;  'Tis    then     re  -  lief   and    rest     is      found,. 

dark  and   deep;  God    then    dis  -  plays  His  might  -y      pow'r,. 

those  who  weep;  For  when    our  grief    to    Him      is      borne,. 

Him  to    keep;  The  storms    o  -  bey    His    ma  -  jes  -  ty, 

round  us  sweep;  How  sweet  -  ly    with  our    clos  -  ing    breath, 
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"He  giv  -  eth  His  be-  lov 

"He  giv  -  eth  His  be  -  lov 

"He  giv  -  eth  His  be-  lov 

"He  giv  -  eth  His  be  -  lov 

"He  giv  -  eth  His  be  -  lov 


ed  sleep."  'Tis  then      re  -  lief  and 

ed  sleep."  God  then     dis-playsHis 

ed  sleep."    For  when    our  grief  to 

ed  sleep."  The  storms    o-  bey  His 

ed  sleep. ' '  How  sweet  -  ly  with  our 
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rest      is       found, . 

might  -  y       pow'r,. 

Him    is       borne, . . 

ma  -jes  -  ty, 

clos  -  ing      breath, . 


' '  He    giv  -  eth    His     be  -  lov 
"He    giv  -  eth    His     be  -  lov 
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He  giv  -  eth  His  be  -  lov 
He    giv  -  eth    His     be  -  lov 
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ed  sleep. ' ' 

ed  sleep." 

ed  sleep." 

ed  sleep." 

ed  sleep." 
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I  SING  OF  THEE. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Solo.  . 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I     sing 

4.  I     sing 


sing 
sing 
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of  Thee  at  morning  light,  I    sing 

of  Thee  whose  name   is  love,  I    sing 

of  Thee  who  died  for  me,  I    sing 

of  Thee  whom  .angels  praise,  I    sing 


of  Thee  at  noon-tide 
of  Thee  who  reigns  a - 
of  Thee  who  set  me 
of  Thee  Ancient  of 
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bright;          When  night  throws shad-ows  o'er    the    lea, 

hove;           When  stars  light    up  night's  can  -  o  -    py, 

free;             When  e'er  I     think  of     Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

days;            Thou    art  my    hope, Thou  art    my    plea, 


Then, 

'Tis 

Then, 

So 
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Chorus. 
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Sav  -   iour  dear,  I    sing  of  Thee. 

then     dear  Lord,  I    sing  of  Thee. 

dear  -    est  Lord,  I    sing  of  Thee. 

ev    -    er-morel'llsing  of  Thee. 
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I     sing       of  Thee,  I    sing  of 
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Thee,    Thy  name 
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is    sweet -est    mel  -  o  -   dy,  Wher-e'er 
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on     land    or      sea.        In 
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'ry      place,     I        sing       of     Thee. 
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THE   HAPPY  TIDINGS. 
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Jennie  Cranston. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Ring  the  bells    of    grace  and  glo  -  ry,    Swell  the  cho  -  rus   full  and  free; 

2.  Fill  the  earth  with  hap  -  py    sing-ing,   Prais-es  min-gled    in     a     flood; 

3.  Hearts  respond   in    glad  be-liev-ing;    For   His  grace  no  price  we    pay; 
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Let      ho-san-na's  mark  the   sto  -  ry, 

Set      the  bells  of    joy     to     ring-ing, 

Come,  and  free  -  ly    be      re  -  ceiv  -  ing, 
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sus  saves  us,     e  -  ven  me. 
sus  saves  us     by  His  blood, 
the  joy    He  gives  to -day. 
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Chorus.  j       . 


Joy  and  glad-ness  in      His  pres-ence,  Hearts  re-spond  to  notes  a  -  bove; 
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Shout   a-  loud  the    hap  -  py     tid-ings,    Je  -  sus  saves  us      by  His  love. 
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DEATH  WAVES  HIS  SCEPTRE  OVER  ALL. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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that  live  be-low  the  sky,  It  is  ap-pointed  once  to  die; 
■  tie  rose-bud  fades  a  -  way,  The  full  bloom  rose  blooms  to  decay ; 
iour  ouce  this  foe  did  meet,  This  king  of  ter-rors  did  de-feat; 
will  death  cause  me  to  weep, 'Twill  on  -  ly    be    a  bless- ed  sleep; 
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The  rich   and  poor  a -like  must  fall,  Death  waves  his  sceptre     o-  ver  all. 

He  speaks, and  all  the  blossoms  fall,  Death  waves  his  sceptre     o-  ver  all. 

Re  mov'd  from  death  his  sting  and  gall,  And  there  became  the     Lord  of  all. 

I'll  wake     a-gain  when  Christ  shall  call,  And  help  proclaim  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Chorus.    Unison 
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Harmony. 


Who  is    this  monster,    men  call  Death  ?    I     do    not  fear  his    i  -  cy  breath ; 


ti=&=fc=fcc=ti: 


?z 


1 


^* 


^ 


^L 


-&--!*-*- 


4*-K 


I 


d     d.  * 


-d — *- 


*?=* 


^-J! #- 


a<=* 


-i 1- 


2zis£ 


#  '  <£>- 


My    Saviour  has     re-mov'd  his  sting,  I'm  safe    beneath  His  shel-t'ring  wing. 
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MORE  LIKE  JESUS. 
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S.  W.  Brecken. 
Duet.   Soprano  and  Tenor. 


C.  A.  Shaw. 
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1.  More  like  Thee,  dear  Lord,  like  Thee,        As    on    thro' life    we      go; 
'J.  More  like  Thee         in    se-cret  place,  Where  God  and  man  may    meet, 

3.  More  like  Thee  in  con-qu'ring    faith,       That  spurns  the  tempter's  pow'r, 

4.  More  like  Thee         insuiferiug'spath,      Thy  wea  -  ry  feet  have    trod, 
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0  make  our  gar  -  ment  pure  and  white,  Whiter  than  the  drift  -  ed  snow 

And  all  Thy  faith  -   ful  children  bow  Low        at     the  mer  -  cy- seat. 

Our  an-chor  safe  with-in  the  vale,  In            ev  -  'ry  try  -  ing  hour. 

While  hast' ning  to  a  shameful  death,  To         bring  us  home    to  God. 
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Refrain. 


More  like  Thee,    dear  Lord,  like  Thee,         Make  me  more  and  more  like  Thee, 

More  like  Thee,  dear  Lord,  like  Thee,  like  Thee, 


This  my  pray'r        shall  ev-er    be,        "Make  me  more  and  more  like  Thee." 

This  my  pray'r  shall  ev-  er  be, 
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Copright,  lays,  by  C.  A.  Shaw. 
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DRIFTING  ON  THE  TIDE. 

Kkv.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jb. 
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1.  O  are  you  bound  for  that  e  -  ter-nal  shore?  Will  your  frail  bark  reach  the 
2.1s  hope  now  like  an  an-chor  to  your  soul?  Does  love  waft  you  o'er  the 
3.  Let    Je  -  sus  guide  your  ves-sel  to  His  home,  No        dan  -  ger  while  He's 
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oth-er    side?   Is        Christ  a  -  long  toguide your  vesselo'er?  If    not,  you  are 
o-ceanwide?  With  faith's  great  ca  -  ble  are  you  now  made  whole?  If    not,  you  are 
by  your  side,    He'll    take  you  safe-ly  o'er  the  ocean's  foam,  No  more  you'll  be 
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Chorus. 


drift-ing  on  the  tide, 
drift-ing  on  the  tide, 
drift-ing  on  the  tide. 


Drift-ing  on  the  tide,     drift-ing  on  the  tide, 


on  the  tide. 


Soon  will  come  severe  and  aw-fulshocks,aw-fulshocks,Drifting  on  the  tide, 
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drift-ing  on  the  tide,      O       soul,    you  are  drift-ing  on-  the   rocks. 
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on  the  rocks. 
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HEAR   US  WHILE  WE   PRAY. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Geo.  C.  Hugo 
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1.  Sav  -  iour      we  come  to  Thee    this  hour.  Need-ing  Thy  grace, 

•J.   Sav-  iour  speak  peace  to     ev    -    tv  heart,  Calm     ev  -  'jy  breast 

:>.   Sav-  iour       be    Thou  our  friend  and  guide,  Cast    out     all   sin, 

4.  Sav-  iour  reach  out  to     us       Thy  hand,  With -out    Thy  help 
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need-  ing     Thypow'r;  Close  by  Thee  we    would  ev 

be  -   fore      we   part;     Turn  all  our  dark  -  ness  in 

cast      out      all  pride;    Teach  us  Thy  man -dates  to 

we       can  -  not  stand;    Lead  us  to  realms    of   end 
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er     stay, 

to     day, 

o  -  bey, 

less  day, 
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O  Sav-  iour  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

O  Sav-  iour  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

O  Sav-  iour  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

O  Sav-  iour  hear  us  while  we  pray. 
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O     Sav-iour  hear  us  while  we 
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pray.  Draw  near,  and  turn  us  not    a- way;  Poor,  need- y, 

while  we  pray,  not   a-way; 

ZETZB 


c 


J  m'  mm     i"|t" — it* 

fr  J.  h'Jt  J>  ft 

z — * — 5 +*---*-*- --J- 


--& 


_1^_>___V_> 


*- 5* 


I.  j  t  Jl^ 


weak,  we  come  to  Thee  to-day,     O      Sav- iour  hear   us  while  we  pray. 
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IN   HIS  SERVICE. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


1.  Oh,      let     me  be  found    in   His    ser-vice,     How  low  -   ly    so  -  ev - 

2.  Oh,      let     me  be  found    in    His    ser  -  vice,      To  speak     to  the  tempt- 

3.  Oh,      let     me   be  found    in   His    ser-vice,      In      si   -  lentcommun- 
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ev     it      be;      If     Je  -  sus  shall  choose  my  vo  -  ca  -  tion,  Then  what  can  it 
ed   and  tried;  To  com -fort  the  des  -  o  -  late  hearted,     And  tell    of  the 
ion  andpray'r;  And  in     my  pe  -  ti   -  tion  to    Je- sus,  Some  soul  to  His 
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mat-ter    to      me?      To     toil    with  the  poor    and  the   hum-ble, 
Saviour  who  died;     To    read      of   His  prom- ised  re- demp-tiou, 
pres-ence  I'd    bear,      In    meek   sup-pli  -  ca  -  tion  be  -  seech- ing, 
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car-  ry   the  mes-  sage  un-priced,  'Tis  thus    I  would  go    at  His  bid-ding, 
sing  the  sweet  sto  -  ry    of    old,       To   tell    of  the  goodness  of     Je-sus, 
mer  -  cy    on  such  that    I  bring,     Oh  may    it    be    ev  -  er  my   glo-ry, 
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IN   HIS  SERVICE.    Concluded. 
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Aud  work   iu   the  vineyard  of  Christ. 
Oh,    this  would  he  rap-ture  an  -  told. 
To     toil     in  the  cause  of  the  King. 
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vice    I   will 


Iu  His  ser-vice    I   will 
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In  His  ser-vice,    in   His  ser-vice,  For    I    know    Helead-eth    me. 
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I'M   GOING   HOME  TO   DIE  NO   MORE. 

Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D.  Arranged. 
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..    (  Myheav'uly  home  is  bright  and  fair;     Xor  pain,  nor  death  can  en-ter  there:  \ 
'  \  Itsglitt'riugtow'rsthe  sun  out-shine;   That  heav'u-ly  mau-sion  shall  be  mine.  / 
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q        f  I'm  go-inghome,  I'm  go- inghome,    I'm go-ing  home    to  die  no  more!) 
*\  To  die   no  more,  to    die    no  more;     Pm go-ing  home    to  die  no  more!  J 


2.  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky: 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  miue  shall  be. 

3.  While  here,  a  stranger  far  from  home, 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  foam; 
Although  like  Lazarus,  sick  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 


4.  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

5.  Then  fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline, 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine, 
All  nature  sink  and  cease  to  be, 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  me. 
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SING   THAT  GOD   IS   LOVE. 


Key.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Sing  of  His  love    at  morn-ing  light,  Sing  of  His  love    at  noon-tide  bright, 

2.  Sing  of  His  love  when  all     is    fair,    Sing  when  the  storm  clouds  gather  there; 

3.  Sing  of  1  lis  love  who ransom'd Thee,  Sing  of  His  dark  Geth-seni-an  -  e; 

4.  Sing  of  His  love  who  pleads  on  high,  Sing  of  that  home  a-bove  the   sky, 
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Sing  of  His  love  when  dark   as    night, 
Sing   inyourtrials,do      not   des-pair, 
Sing  of  His  death  on      Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
Where  He  will  take  you     by     and  by, 


P»— f»-r-.g=g 


*— (e=^: 


•     •     • 


Sing  that  God  is 

Sing  that  God  is 

Sing  that  God  is 

Sing  that  God  is 


S=£ 


*  if.; 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 


Chorus. 
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Sing  of  His  love,  boundless  and  free,  Streamingfromheav'nforyouandme, 
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"Won-der  -  ful  love,  deep    as    the    sea,    Sing  that  God      is      love. 
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FORWARD   MARCH.  YE   RANKS   FOR  JESUS. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Gkibkl. 
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1.    Sol-diers 

see     tliat  ban  ■ 
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o'er  you,  Wav 
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the      sky, 

2.    The  great 
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sal  - 

va  -  tion.  Xev 

-  er 

lost 

a         fight: 

'.).  Pierce  and 

long  the    hat  - 

tie 

wag-es.     But 

we 

can  - 

not     fail. 

4.  Soon    the 

bat  -  tie     will 

be 

end  -  ed.    And 

the 

vie  - 

t'ly     won; 

5.     On -ward 

then  with  song 

and 

sto  -  ry.  Stack 

your  arms 

no      more, 
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will   take  ev  -  'ry 
bat  -  tie    iield    of 
glo  -  ry     will     be 
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fore   you.  Keep    it    there, 
na  -  tion.  For    His  cause 
a   -   ges.  Truth  and  right 
blended   With  the  words 
glo  -  ry,     On      the  gold  - 

or        die. 
is        right, 
pre  -   vail, 
"well    done.'" 
en       shore. 
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For- ward  march,  ye    ranks  for    Je  -  sus,    Turn  your  backs  no       more; 
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Till    you  stack  your  arms   in      glo  -  ry,       On 
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the  gold  -  en    shore. 


-frr— to; 


1 — r 


T 


v~i — T 


^:i 


i 


128 


THE   MASTER    HOLDS  THE   KEY. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatmax,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  How 

2.  We 

3.  We 

4.  We 


ma  - 
know 
may- 
know 


ny  things  we  find  each  day. 
not  how  the  sea-  sons  come, 
not   al-ways  un  -  der-stand, 
not  how  the  dead  can  rise, 
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We     do  not  un  -  der-stand, 

We  know  not  how  they     go, 

The    pro  -  vi-dence  of     God, 

Who  sleep  with- in    the  grave, 
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Why    joy 

When  one 

But    God 
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•  ed  on  our  pil-grim  way, 
is  met-ed  out  to  some, 
is  tak -en  from  our  band, 

who  reigns al>ove  the   skies. 


By  God's    own  lov  -  ing  hand ; 
To    oth   -   ers grief  and  woe; 
To  sleep      he-neat h  the    sod, 
Has  shown  Hispow'r  to    save; 


V— fc*— g*— y— t^- 


:*=tez=* 


tm± 


~- 


$ 


i. 


*=?- 


>-- K- 


=*: 


&==t 


*     M     M 


2* 

jdE 


=t 


But    tho'  we  may  not  have  the    gift,       To    solve    themys-ter-  y, 

But    tho'  the  rea-son  for  these  things  We    may     not  know,  or     see, 

But     we  may  trust  the  God  of     love,    Who  speaks    so   ten-der  -  ly, 

We  know  not  what  made  Jesus    love,    Poor    sin-  nerssuch    as      we, 
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This  thought  will  make  the  shadows  lift,     The    Mas  ■ 
Yet    this  thought  always  comfort  brings,  The    Mas  ■ 

And  know  that  in  the  world  a  -  hove,    The    Mas  ■ 
But    we      will  live  with  Him  a  -  bove,     Be  -  cause 
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He  holds  the 
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THE  MASTER  HOLDS  THE  KEY.    Concluded. 
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What  tho' we  may  not  understand,  God's  own  deep  mystery,      We  know  that 
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in  His  might  v  hand.  The  Master  holds  the  kev,  The  Mas-ter  holds  the  key, 
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DUKE  STREET.     L.  M. 


Timothy  Dwight. 


J.  Hattox. 
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1.  "\\  hi le  life  prolongs  its    pre  -  cious  light,  Mer-ey  is  found  and  peace  is  giv'n; 

2.  While  God  invites,  liow  blest  the     day.  How  sweet  the  gospel's  charm -ing  sound! 

3.  Soon,  home  on  time's  most  rapid     wing.  Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, 
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But  soon. ah. soon. ap  -  proaching  night. Shall  blot  out  ev  -  'ry  hope  of  heav'n. 
Come.sinner.haste.O        haste  a  -    way.  While  yet  a    pard'ningGod  is     found. 
Be-fore  His  bar  your  spir-its    bring,  And  none  l>e  found  to  heiiror     save. 


£2. 
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In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, 
Xo  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 

No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 


o. 


Now  God  invites;  how  blest  the  day! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound' 
Come,  sinner,  haste.  O  haste  away. 

While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 
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I  WILL  TRUST,  LORD 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  (Solo  or  Duett.) 


IN  THEE. 

Adam  Gkibel. 
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1.  While    I     tread     this 

2.  When  night 'ssa  -   ble 

3.  When  this  day        of 
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vale       of   tears, 
shad  -  ows   fall, 
life     shall  close, 
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will  trust, 
will  trust, 
will  trust, 


IF 


Lord,  in 
Lord,  in 
Lord,     in 
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Thee,  Thro'     it's  shad 

Thee,  Know  -  ing  Thou 

Thee,  On      Thy  breast 
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ows    and      it's    fears,  Ev  -    er 

art   Lord      of      all,  Ev   -    er 

will     I         re  -  pose,  Ev   -    er 


— H 


*=* 


1- 


V 


=t 


^: 


:^r 


3W 


5* 


£=] 


trust       in    Thee;  Weak- est  Lord  of    all    Thy    saints,         Oft     my 

trust       in    Thee;       I  would  pray,  "Lord  take  my     hand,         Give  Thy 
trust       in    Thee;    With  Thy  pres   -   encethen   to      cheer,        Heav-en 
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trembling  spir-it's  faints,    But  when   all      thingsseem  a -gainst, 
weak  child  strength  to  stand,    Lead  me     to  that  bet  -  ter   land, 

will     be   ver-y     near,   Clouds  and  dark  -   ness  dis  -  ap  -  pear, 


I  will 
I  will 
I    will 
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I      will  trust  in   Thee,       Ev  -  er  trust  in 

•g-fr-r 

— i      '      — 


:z2: 


Thee, 
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I  WILL  TRUST,  LORD  IN  THEE.    Concluded. 
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Thou 


the    rock       of      all     my    hopes,     I 


I 
will     trust       in     Thee. 
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S.  F.  Smith. 


AMERICA. 


--I- 


5? 


4:* 


es 


t=t 


1.  My  coun  -  try,  'tis          of    thee,  Sweet   land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty, 

2.  My  na  -  tive  coun  -  try,  thee,    Land      of  the  no  -  ble    free, 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic    swell      the  breeze,  And     ring  from  all  the   trees, 

4.  Our  fath  -  er's   God,       to    Thee,    Au  -  thor  of  lib  -  er  -  ty, 


m 


is 
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Of    thee     I      sing;  Land  where    my    fath  -  ers  died,  Land    of     the 

Thy  name    I      love;  I        love     thy  rocks    and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 

Sweet  free-dom's  song;  Let      mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake,  Let     all    that 

To    Thee   we    sing;  Long    may     our    land     be  bright,  With  free-dom's 
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Pilgrim's pride. From  ev  -  'ry     mount  -  ain  side,     Let       free-dom   ring. 

tem-pled  hills;   My     heart  with    rapt  -  ure  thrills. Like    that     a  -  bove. 

breathe  partake,  Let     rocks  their     si  -  lence  break,  The    sound  pro  -  long. 

ho  -  ly  light;  Pro  -  tect     us        by      Thy  might, Great  God,  our  King. 
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I  SHALL  NOT  GO  DOWN  THE  VALLEY  ALL  ALONE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


-E--K-E- 
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Geo.  C.  Huaa. 
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1.  When  I     reach  the    bor-ders  of   the    vale    of  death, Then  I'll  bid    my 

2.  I    shall  there  be  -  hold  the  tracks  of     Je  -  sus'    feet,  Where  He  walk'd  the 

3.  "I     will  come,  re-ceive  you  "the  dear  Sav-  iour  said,  When  your  la  -  bor 

4.  I   dread  not    the    val-ley  for    it    will    be  bright, For  my   Sav -iour 
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friends  on  earth  good-bye,    Like    a    glad  bird  soar-ing,  with  my  clos-ing  breath, 
val  -  ley  all  a  -  lone,    Blood  drops  great,  be  -  dew  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  step  I'll  meet, 
endeth  here  be  -low,     And  will  calm  -  ly  wait  be -side  your  dy-ing    bed, 
is  the  light,  and  way,  He'll  lead  thro' the    val-ley  to  the  mountain  height, 
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Chorus. 


I   shall  start  on   my  journey  to    the   sky. 
Which  He  shed  there  for  my  sins  to      a  -  tone 


And  with  you  down  the  val-ley    I     will  go. 
To  that  bright  land  of   ev- er- last- ing  day.     J 


\  I  shall  not    go  down  the 
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val-ley  all   a  -  lone,  Praise  the  Lord ;  Tho'  my  dearest  friends  on  earth  are  left  be-  hind, 
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I  SHALL  NOT  GO  DOWN,  etc.    Concluded. 
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For    my   Sav  -  iour  dear,  will  take  me     to     His  home,  Praise  the  Lord 
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And     a     light  down  thro' the    val  -  ley      I     shall  find.  (Praise  the  Lord.) 
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YE  HEAVEN'S  ADORE   HIM. 
John  Kempthorx. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord ;  ye  heav'ns!a-dore  Him!  Praise  Him. an-gels  in    the  height! 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,  for   He    hath  spo- ken;  Worlds  His  mighty  voice  o- beyed; 

3.  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He    is      glo-rious;  Nev  -  er  shall  His   prom-ise  fail; 

4.  Praise  the  God  of   oar    sal  -  va  -  tion.  Hosts  on  high!  His  pow'r proclaim; 
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Snn  and  moon!  re  -  joice  be  -  fore  Him;  Praise  Him,  all     ye  stars    of   light! 
Laws,  which  never     shall  be    bro-ken,    For    their  guid-ance  He  hath  made. 

God  hath  made  his    saints  vic-to-rious;  Sin     and  death  shall  not  pre -vail. 
Heav'n  and  earth, and  all     cre-a-tion!  Laud  and    mag  -  ni  -  fy    His  name. 
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WHEN  THE  ANGELS  THE  HARVEST  IS  REAPING. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibel. 


jW^I 


1.  To  the  great  harvest  fields  are  you    go  -ing?  Where  the  tares  have  tan  sowed 

2.  O     do     not    loi-ternow.but  work  last  -er,       Hast -en    now   if  you  wish 

3.  There  are  hearts  that  with  sin  now  are  ach  ing,        Go  tell  them  that  the  Sav- 

4.  Ev-'ry   soul   is      a  sheaf  for  this  reap-ing,         If  not  saved  they  will  die 
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thereby  sin,  For  the  Lord  has  called  you  to  the   mow-iug,  Will  you 

your  re  -  ward,  There  is  gram  could  be  saved  for  the  Mas-ter,  Can  you 

iourhas  died,  There  are  hearts  that  with  sorrow  are  breaking,  O    go 

in  their  sin,  O    to  -  day  gath-er  them  for  God's  keeping,  At  the 
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not  glean  one  sheaf  there  for  Him? . 

not  point  some  soul  to  the  Lord?    I  Wfc  an- gels  the  harvest  is  reaping, 

point  them  to  His  wounded  side.      I  b  f    &» 

great  harvest  time  bring  them  in. 
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When  the  grain    in  the  gar-ner    is       stored;    Will  you  then  come  with  joy, 
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WHEN  THE  ANGELS,  etc.    Concluded. 
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or  come  weeping  ?  Will  you  not  have  one  sheaf  for    the     Lord?  Will  you 
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then  come  with  joy,  or  come  weeping?  Will  you  not  have  one  sheaf  for  the  Lord? 
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I  AM  TRUSTING,  LORD,  IN  THEE. 
Rev.  W.  McDonald.  Wm.  G.  Fischer.     By  per. 


§ 


1.    I     am    com-  ing   to    the  cross;      I     am   poor    and  weak,  and  blind; 
Cho. — I     am  trust- ing, Lord, in    thee,       Dear     Lamb     of    Cal  -  va  -   ry; 
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I     am  count  -  ing    all   but  dross;     I    shall  full      sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Humbly     at       Thy  cross  I      bow;    Save  me,   Je   -  sus,  save  me  now. 


2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee, 

Long  has  evil  dwelt  within; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, 
I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 

3.  Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee, — 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store; 
Soul  and  body  thine  to  be — 
Wholly  thine — forever  more. 


4.  In  the  promises  I  trust; 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust; 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

5.  Jesus  comes!  He  fills  my  soul! 

Perfected  in  love  1  am; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb, 
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GO,  SINNER,  GO! 


Miriam  E.  Oatman. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Go,  sin  -  ner,    go      and   take  thy  rest,    Be-neaththy  Fa -ther's  wing; 

2.  O    sin  -  ner,    go,     un  -    to    the  Lord,  For    He  loves  e  -  ven    thee; 

3.  Go,  sin  -  ner,    go     with  all  thy    sin,    The    Fa-therbids  thee   come; 
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Go  up  to  Thy  dear  Fa-ther's  breast,  And  hear  the  an -gels  sing. 
And  the  great  Fa  -  ther  can  af  -  ford,  To  set  thy  spir  -  it  free. 
His  blood  will    make  thee  pure  with  -  in,    And   He  will  take  thee  home. 
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Go,  sin  -  ner,    go,     O 


go     up  where  Thy  Fa- ther  waits  for    thee; 
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There  al  -  ways    is      re  -  joic  -  ing  there,    For    He  gives  lib  -  er  -   ty. 
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The  above  hymn  was  com  posed  by  Miriam  Eulalie,  little  daughter  of  Rev.  Johnson  Oatman, 
Jr.,  of  Lumberton,  N.  J.  A  child  between  f>  and  7  years  of  age,  at  six  years  of  age  she  was 
converted,  and  is  probably  the  youngest  full  member  of  the  M.  E.  Church  in  the  United  States. 


SABBATH   BELL. 
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A.  G. 


H.  S.  Lowing. 
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1.  There's  a  sound  of      joy     we      love    of    hear,  Sab-bath  bell,  sabbath  hell, 

2.  To    the  house  of    prav'r  it       bids    us      go,    Sab-bath  bell,  sabbath  bell, 
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Sab- bath  bell,  sab- bath  bell,  How    it    tills  our  hearts  with  glad-some  cheer, 
Sab- bath  bell,  sab- bath  bell,  There  un -to     the    Lord  our      love    to    show, 


S= 


P=JE 


£ 


1*-^*-)*=^ 


*=* 


:*=!*=*: 


>.  * 


-fV 


z=t 


Chorus. 


z2: 


H h 


•^-^ 


H 1- 


a 


-si- 


^ 


^=2^: 


^: 


The  tone  we  love     so       well.  1   Sabbath  bell, 
And  all  His  mer  -  cies    _  tell.  / 


L-  * 


Ttt 


Sabbath  bell, 
Sabbath  bell,  Sabbath  bell, 
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en    to    the   mu  -  sic    of     the  Sab-  bath  bell,  Sab-  bath  bell, 
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bath  bell,  'Tis      the   sound   we      love 

Sab-  bath  bell, 
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MARCHING  ON   WITH   SINGING. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Tho' the  world  is    full    of    sor  -row  and  there's  trou-ble     ev  -  'ry  -  where, 

2.  Faith  can  pierce  the  cloads  that  gather  and     re -veal   the  Bmil-ing     face 

3.  Per  -  loot  love  to     us     is     giv-en   and     it  drives    a-  way    all      fear, 

4.  When  at     last  we  stand  be  -  fore  Him  in     the  man-sions    of     the     blest. 
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"We  are      hap  -  py      in     the    Sav-iour's  love  each  day;  We     have 

Of  the  One   who  loves  and  guards  His   child-ren  well;  We've    no 

Lifts  us        far      a-  bo  ve  these  scenes  of   earth -ly  strife;  Ev  -  'ry 

All  our  cares  and    sor -rows    will    for-  got -ten  be;  O       how 
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learn'dto   trust  His  prom-ise   and    to      cast     on    Him  our     care,  And  with 

cause  for   fear   or  doubt-ing  but  sup  -  por  -  ted     by     His   grace,    Of  His 

day   we  glad-  ly  serve  Him,  He   be  -  comes  to      us     more  dear,  And  He 

sweet  to    rest  for-  ev  -  er    fold-ed       to     the  Sav-iour's  breast,  And  to 
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siug- ing  march  a  -  long  the  heav'n-ly   way. 

won  -  der  -  ful  sal  -  va  -  tion  we  will  tell. 
leads  us  un  -  to  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life. 
dwell     in    peace  and     joy      e  -    ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,  hal  -  le  - 
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MARCHING  ON  WITH  SINGING.    Concluded. 
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lu  -  jah,    we     are  sing- ing    o'er  and     o'er,    For     our  hearts  are  all    a  - 
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flamewitb  Je-sus'  love;   Soonour  jour- nev   will    be    end-  ed     and  we'll 
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stand  on  heav'n's  bright  shore.  And  we'll  join  the  song  the  ransom'd  sing  a  -  bove. 
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MY  CHOICE. 


Isaac  Watts. 


•     •     • 


W.  H.  Hayergal. 


1.  Lord!  1  have  made  Thv  word  mv  choice,  Mv   last- ins  her  -  i  -  tase; 

2.  I'll  read  the   his-t7ries  of  Thy  love.    And  keep  Thy  laws  in    sight, 

3.  'Tis      a  broad  land   of  wealth  unknown,  Where  springs  of  life  a  -  rise; 

4.  The  best    re  -  lief  that  mourners  have — It  makes  our  sor-rows  blest; 


There  shall  my    no-blest  pow'rsre- joiee.     My  warm-est  tho'tsen  -gage. 

While  thro' the  prom- is  -   es       I     rove.   With    ev  -  er  fresh   de- light. 

Seeds   of     im-mor-tal  bliss  aresown.    And   hid-den  glo  -  ry   lies. 

Our    fair -est  hope,  be-yond  the  grave,  And   our     e  -  ter  -  nal  rest. 
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JESUS  NEVER   LEAVES  THE  SHIP. 


Suggested  by  the  sinking  of  the  steamship  Elbe,  in  the  North  Sea,  Jan.  :'Oth,  lSOS,  in  which 
over  300  lives  were  lu>t.  and  brave  Captain  Von  Goessel  went  down  with  hit  ship 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr 

h  h  h  >  h 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  When  up -on  life's  roll-iug    o-   cean.  Fraught  with  danger  is   the     trip; 

2.  When  the  waves  are  dashing  o'er    her,     Do      not  fear  t ho"  she  may   dip; 

3.  O     look  up,  why  are  ye    fear-  fnl?  Why  look  down  with  trembling  lip':* 

4.  Oft     the  ves-sel  we  must  light- en,    From    all  worldly  things  most  strip; 

5.  Sin    uer  come  and  sail  for  Heav-en,    Have    no  fears  a  -  bout  the     trip; 
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Do     not  fear 'mid  the  com- mo  -  tion,  Je  -  susnev 

Bet  -  ter  skies  yet   lie   be  -  fore     her,  Je  -  sus  nev 

Dry  your  eyes  now  sad  and  tear  -  fnl.  Je  -  susnev 

Then  we'll  find  as   the  skies  brighten,  Je  -  susnev 

All     onboard  to  Him  are  giv  -   en,  Je  -  susnev 


erleavesthe  ship 
er  leaves  the  ship 
erleavesthe  ship 
erleavesthe  ship 
erleavesthe  ship 
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Put  your  trust  in  your  corn-man  -  der,      Not      a    foot  on  board  shall  slip: 
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In    yon  port  He'll  safely   land    her,      Je  -  sus  nev -erleavesthe  ship. 
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JESUS  IS  GUIDING   ME  HOME. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jit. 

»-  h  h>  h  'h  J  j*  h 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 
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1.  All  thro'  life's  journey  from  earth  to  the  sky,  Je-sus  is  walking  be  -fore  me; 

2.  What  tho'  the  tempest  around  me  shall  pweep,Je-sus  is  walking  be-fore  me; 
:>.  Whether  thro'  darkness,  or  whether  thro'  light,  Je-sus  is  walking  he- '"ore  me; 
4.     So      I    can  trust  Him  each  step  of  the  way,  Je-sus  is  walking  he -fore  me; 


r:ti_er::-L 


m  v\ 1 — 

-0—0—0- 


-\r—t~ 


i 


0—0—0- 


r  p  f 


— H- 


+-*  *   1/   >   \T\ 


i 


i^.  i.      i.  -m—m- -a-' -0—0-   -0-'-0-' 


I  shall  reach  Heaven  with  Him  by  and  by,  '  Je-sus  is  guiding  me  home. 

Thro'ev-'ry  dau-ger  His  child  He  will  keep,  Je-sus  is  guiding  me  home. 

Up  to  that  Cit- y  where  ne  v-er  comes  night,  Je-sus  isguidiugme  home. 

Knowing  that  ev  -  er  by  night  and  by  day,  Je-sus  is  guiding  me  home. 
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Bless-  ed  Re-deem-er  and  Sav-iour  is    He,      Je-sus  is  walking  be- fore  me, 
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Up    to  His  mansion  He'll  take  e  -  ven  me,    Je-sus  is  guiding  me  home. 
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THE  STORY  OF  LOVE. 


Stuart,  A.  M. 


Geo. 

K- 


Huoo. 


1.  Have  you  heard  the  gos  -  pel    sto  -  ry.       Of  the   gift     of  God      to    man? 

2.  Have  you  heard   of  sin's  for-  give-ness,     Of  the  blood  that  eleanseth  white? 

3.  So  there'shope  for  sin-cursed  mortals.     In   the  blood   of  God's  dear  Son; 

4.  Have  you    felt  God's  love  for    sin-ners?  Have  you  come  to  Him     for     life? 

5.  Won't  you  come  to  Him.  who  shar-eth.     All  our  bur -den  and    our  cares? 

6.  Now  in  Christ,4  'The  Kes-ur-  rec-tion,"  And  "The  Life"and  Light  of   men; 

7.  In    the  House  of   ma-  ny  mansions,  Where  the  saved  of  God  shall  dwell; 
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How  the   Sav-iour  came  from  glo  -  ry,  To    se  -  cure   sal  -  va-tion's  plan  ? 

Of  the  power  that  o  -  ver-com-eth,  By  the   Ho-  ly  Spir- it's  might? 

En-ter   now  thro'  mer-cy's  por-  tals,  Thus  the  crown  of  life      is     won. 

Do   you  know  His  saints  are  win-ners,  la    the  thick- est    of     the  strife? 

Come  and  learn  of  Him  who  bear- eth,  Rich-est  mer- cies  thro'  our  pray'rs. 

All  our   fears   of  death  are  ban-ished,  "Glo- ry     be      to  God;    A  -  men." 

We  shall  sing    in   life     un-eud-ing,  Of  the   Sav- iour  loved  so     well. 
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All  may  know  this  sto- ry     of  love,     All  may  in     its  blessings  share; 
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of  love, 


blessings  share ; 
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All  may  reach  that  home  a  -  bove,  All  may  taste   its  pleas-uresrare. 

home  a  -  bo?e, 
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THE    SWEETEST  THOUGHT. 
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Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M 

-K — h — i — \ 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Thesweet-est  tho't  to   my   poor  soul,  Since  Je-sus  made  my  spir-  it  whole; 

2.  The  dai  -  ly  strength  He  gives  to  me,  Briugsrestand  full-  est   lib  -  er  -  ty; 

3.  The  path  His  Truth  points  out  is  bright,  My  day  shall  nev  -er   end   in  night; 

4.  Then  ev  -  er    in     His  Truth  I'll  trust,  I'll  al-ways  make  the  Lord  my  boast; 

5.  This  glo-rioushope  in-spires  my  zeal,  That  I     may  live  His  love   to    feel; 
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Is    that 
With-out 

My  faith 
And  when 
And  when 


I 
the  Lord  has    full    con-trol,      Of     all     my  ran-som'd 

re -serve  my  pray' r shall  be,      To    serve  Him  all    my 

shall  end    in   bliss  -  full  sight,  If       to    His  word  I'm 

I    reach  yon  bless  -  ed  coast,  I'll    see   Him  as      He 

be -fore   His  throne  I   kneel,  He'll  crown  me  as      His 
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days. 
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own. 
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Chorus. 


To     feel   His  arms  a  -  round  me  twine,  In     ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing     love. 
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FAITH,  HOPE,  CHARITY,  THESE  THREE. 


Rev.  W.  J.  Sttart,  A.  11 

Slou-ly,  and  with  expression. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  O  faith  in  Christ. dear  treas-  u re, 

2.  O  hope  in  Christ,  my     an  -  chor. 

3.  O  love  in  Christ,  so      ho  -   ly, 

4.  O  faith  in  Christ. dear  treas- ure, 


For  -  ev    -    er    let     me    know, 
In  -  spire     my  soul  with    zeal, 

For  -  ev    -    er  dwell   in      me, 
O    hope.    Fll  cling    to     thee, 
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His    ho  -     ly   will     and  pleas- ure. 
Xo  care       of  earth   can    can  -  ker. 
Give  me        a    heart     so     low  -  ly. 
O     love     sur-  pass  -  iug  meas-ure. 


Long  as         I    live     be  -  low; 
That  heart     of  mine  may   feel; 
O     Lord,     as  pleas  -  eth   Thee; 
The  great-  est    of      the   three; 
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Then  snail       I      ev  -    er    hon  -  or.         My   Sav  -  iour  and    my  Friend, 

In      ho    -    ly     ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tiou,  I'll   look      for  Thee,    O     Lord, 

And  when      I     soar      to     heav  -  en.  To     lay       my   ar  -  mor  down, 

Throw  now  Thine  arms    a  -  round  me.  Then  all      with  me       is      well, 
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I'll   bless     the   ho   -    ly      Do  -  nor,  Of   bless  -  ings  with -out    end. 

"Who    art       my  great    sal  -  va  -  tiou,  My     glo  -    ry   and     re  -  ward. 

There  shall     to   me       be     giv  -  en,  A    bright  and  glo  -  rious crown. 

Se  -  cure  -  ly  shel  -  t'red    in     Thee,  For  -  ev   -    er    let     me    dwell. 
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!   KNOW  THAT  JESUS   KEEPS. 
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Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  A  -  mid   the  storm  that    sweeps,    Like   bil  -  lows  o'er    the 

2.  I      will   not  fear    the     deeps 

3.  There's  lor   the    eye   that     weeps, 

4.  The  death  that   or.- ward    creeps, 

5.  And  when  I've  climb'd  the  steeps 


soul; 

Of    dark-ness  nor      of      pain; 

A      rest    l>othsure    and     sweet; 
Has    lost      its  sting    for      me; 
Of    heav  -  en's  bright  do  -  main; 
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I     know   that  Je  -  sus  keeps. 

I     know   that  Je  -  sus  keeps, 

I     know    that  Je  -  sus  keeps, 

I     know   that  Je  -  sus  keeps, 

I'll    sing    that  Je  -  sus  keeps, 


That   He     has    full    con  -  trol. 
I     shall    see    light    a  -  gain. 
I've  found    a     safe     re  -  treat. 
His    face     at     last    I'll     see. 
With   all     the    spot  -  less    train. 
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He  keeps,  He  keeps,  I    know  He  does,  He  holds  me  by    His    pow'r; 
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He  keeps,  He  saves,  I   know  He  does,  He's  with  me  ev  -  'ry    hour. 
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TRUSTING  AND   RESTING. 


J.  Zelley 


G.  H.  Cook. 


1.  I    came  to    Je-sus  for    par  -  don,  And  He     so    gracious-ly  heard  me; 

2.  My  eyes  are  fix'd  up-on     Je  -  sus,  His  great  sal-  vat  ion  has  reach  d  me; 

3.  I     sing    for     I     am   so     hap  -  py,  Since  I     found  par-don  and  cleansing, 

4.  My  sor  -  row  all  has  been  ban-ished,  His  jov  and  peace  have  been  giv  -en, 
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I    found  His  precious  blood  cleanses,  And  now  I     am  ful  -  ly    set    free. 
My  soul     is  flood-ed  with  sun-  light,  For  His  bless-ed  face   I     can    see. 
I'll  glad  -  ly    tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,    Andprais-es    to    Je-sus  I'll    sing. 

I     love     to  dwell  in  His  pres-ence,    It  gives  me  a    fore-taste  of   heav'n. 
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I'mtrust-ing,  I'mtrust-ing,  I'm  trusting  now  in  my  Sav-iour;I'mtrust-ing, 
I'm  rest  -ing,  I'm  rest-ing,  I'm  rest-ing no w  in  my  Sav-iour;I'm  rest-ing, 


W?§m 


I'm  trust- ing,  I'm  trusting  in    Je-sus  to-day; 

I'm  rest -ing,  I'm  rest-ing  in  (Omit )  Je-sus  to-  day. 


Copright,  1894,  by  G.  H.  Cook. 


MY   FATHER'S   HAND. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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am    on      my    way    to  a   home    on    high,  And  I     sing   glad  songs 

2.  Let  the  way     be    dark,  let  the  way     be    light,  Let  the  clouds  ap  -  pear 

3.  1   have  rest,  sweet  rest,  for  my  wea-  ry     feet,    For  toy  hnn-gry  soul, 

4.  I  shall  reach  that  land    it*  1    watch  and  pray,  There  are  foes     to    fight 


as  the  hours  pass    by,    All  the   -way  thro' life  toward  that  sum- mer  land, 
or  the  sun-shine  bright,  By  the  help    of    God,      I  shall  reach  that  strand, 
an-gel's  food    to     eat,    For  all   that     I     need    my  dear  Lord  has  planned, 
all    a  -  long    the   way,  But   I     fear    not     sa  -  tan,  nor    all     his  band, 
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I  am  be-ing  led  by  my  Father'shand. 

I  am  be-ing  led  by  my  Father'shand. 

I  am  be-ing  led  by  my  Father'shand. 

I  am   be-ing  led  by  my  Father'shand. 


O    my  Father's  hand,  loving 
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Fa-ther's  hand,  Leads  me  on     my    way     to  the  gold  -  en  land;WhenI'm 
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weak  and  faint,  I   am  made  to  stand,  Bv  the  help  I    get  from  my  Father's  hand 
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OLD  GALILEE. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.    to  Pro/.  Adam  GriAtt. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  When  Christ  liv'd  and  wandered  in    this  world  so    cold,    lie    did    ma-ny 

2.  The  hun-gry  He    fed,  and  strength  gave  to  the  weak,  He  made  the  deaf 

3.  The  waves  bore  Him  up  when   Hewalk'd  on  the   deep,  But  once  they  were 

4.  Once   Je  -  susspoke  peace  to     my  poor  storm-toss'd  soul,  He      o-pen'dmy 

5.  My  dumb  lips  were     o-pen'd   to    sing      of  His  praise,So    glad-ly    I'll 
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won-der  -  ful     things  we    are    told;     He  made   the  lameleap,and   the 

hear,and    the    dumb  lips    to    speak;   He    cast    dev  -  ils  out,  and    the 

dash-ing    while    He  was     a  -  sleep;   But    He    'rose  and   re-buk'd  the 

eyes,and    He     made  my  heart  whole;    I    heard  His  voice  call-ing,  "O 

fol-low    Him     now  all    my     days;    He  died     to      re-deem  me    on 


blind  eyes  to  see,  He  caused  great re-  joic-  ing,  in  Old  Gal 
lep  -  ers  cured  He,  And  mul  -  ti -tudesfol- lowed,  in  Old  Gal 
wind  and  the  sea,  They  heard  and  obeyed  Him,  in  Old  Gal 
come  un  -  to  me," "I'll work  all  thewon-ders  of  Old  Gal 
dark    Cal  -  va  -  ry,    His  Cross  points  to  Heav-  en    from  Old  Gal 


i  -  lee. 
i  -  lee. 
i  -  lee. 
i  -  lee. 
i  -  lee. 


OLD  GALILEE.    Concluded. 
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Sav  -  iour  is     He,     As  when    He    did  wonders      in     Old  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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BLESSED   THEME. 


Kev.  W.  J.  Stitart,  A.  M. 


Rink. 


There  is        a  theme   I     love     to  sing,     As  thro'  this  world  I       go, 
It      is      the  name  of  Christ  my  King,    Be- cause  He  loves  me      so. 
He's  shade  to   me      at  noon-tide  glare,  He's  drink  when  I     am    dry, 
His    ful  -  ness  in     my  need     I   share.  He's  help  when  dan-ger's  nigh. 
His  breast's  the  pil- low   for    my  head,  When  life      is    ebb-ing    low, 
His  pre-cious  love    is      in      me  shed,     As  thro'  the  gates    I       go. 
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There's  not      a    bur  -  den    in     my  way,  But     He     will  help  me    bear, 
There's  not      a    foe    that    I     need  fear,    Be -cause  He's  at     my    side, 
And     in     the  res  -   ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn,  In     Him   I'll  rise    com-plete, 
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There's  not     a  cloud  ob-scuresthe  day,    But     He      is  with    me  there. 
There's  not     a  grief   to    cause    a    tear,  He'll  calm   the  ris  -  ing  tide. 
For  pow'er  to  harm  from  death  is  shorn,  My    foe's    be-neath  my  feet ! 
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JOY   DIVINE. 

Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 

Solo  and  Chorus,  ad  lib.  Slow,  and  feelingly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  I've     a     joy  with- in    my  soul    so     di  -  vine,  (so      divine, ) Since  my 

2.  I've     a   peace  with-in     my  heart  so     sub-lime,(so  sublime, )  Since    I 


^& 
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Je  -  susmade  me  whole,  He      is  mine,  (He    is  mine,  )Ev  -  'ry    day    I'll 
choose  the  bet  -  ter  part,     He      is  mine,  (He    is  mine, ) All   my    life    I'll 
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sing  His  praise,  And  I'll  walk  in  all  His  ways,  And  will  serve  Him  all  my  days, 
have  His  care,  And  in    all  His  blessings  share.  For   He  hears  and  answers  prayer, 


VIT. 

King  of   kings,  (King  of  kings, )  While  I    hold  His  hand   in  mine,  help  He 
this     I     know,  (this  I  know,)  And   He  gives  me  His   rich  grace,  keep-ing 
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brings.(lielp  He  brings,)    I      am  kept  by  pow'r di-vine,    all  the  way,  (all  the  way,) 
so,  (keeping  so, )  That  I'll  see  His  bless-ed  face,  sav'd  from  sin,  (sav'd  from  bid, ) 

■4- 


-*- 


i 


t 


f 


JOY   DIVINE.    Concluded. 
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I've      a    Sav  -  iour  so      complete,   And      my  joys  are  so      re-plete; 
So     I'll  walk     the  nar  -  row  way, 'Twill grow bright-er    ev  -  'ry    day; 
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I       will  wor  -  ship    at       His     feet,    there    I'll    stay,  (there  I'll  stay.) 
Till       at    last        I    hear    Him    say,    "En  -  ter      in.  ("En-ter  in.") 
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Chorus. 
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I      am    His,    He      is  mine,  bless-  ed  tho't,    joy     di-vine,  While    He 
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fills    my  hap  -  py  soul,     I     will  sing,  While   I    lean     up  -  on     His  arm, 
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Freeand  safe  from  all     a-larm,  Je-sus  keeps  me  from  all  harm, blessed  King. 
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WHAT   HAST  THOU   TO  OFFER? 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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What  hast  thou,  O  world  to  of  -   fer?  Where  is  now  thypow'rto  bind, 

What  hast  thou,  O  world  to  of  -   fer?  Treasures  that  will  soon  de-cay; 

What  hast  thou,  O  world  to  of  -   fer?  Days  of  dark-ness  nights  of  pain; 

What  hast  thou,  O  world  to  of  -  fer?  Nothing  that   can    sat-  is-  fy; 
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Just  one  soul    to     thy  dark  shad  -  ows,  Peace  in  thee  we    can  not  find. 

Pleasures  that  must  end    in    sad  -  ness,  Joys  that  soon  must  pass  a-  way. 

Tearsandsor-rows,wea  -  ry    war-rings,  Hopes  and  longings  ev  -  er  vain. 

Je  -  sus    is     our  hope  for  -  ev  -    er,    And  to  Him  for  peace  we  cry. 
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What  hast  thou,  O    world  to     of  -   fer?  On-ly  grief  and  cares  at    best; 
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We  must  turn    to  Christ  for    ref  -  uge,  For  in  Him    is  peace  and  rest. 
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RISE,  O  MY  SOUL. 
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Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 


1.  Rise,  0  niy  soul,    to  joys  sublime,  Number  thy  days,  improve  thy  time; 

2.  Rise,  0  my  soul,  the  way    is  plain, Seek  now  e  -  ter  -  nal  life     to    gain; 

3.  Rise,  O  my  soul,   the  quest  is  great,  Nar-row  the  way,  the  path    is  strait; 

4.  Rise,  O  my  soul,    to  greater  heights,Grace  has  for  thee  more  blissful  sights; 

5.  Rise.  O  my  soul,  and  seek  thy  home,  In  Heav-en ;  and  the  time  will  come; 
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Thislife     is    all      a   fleet-ingshow,  Now   is    the  time  thy  God  to  know. 

Leave  all  this  glitt'ring  world  behind,  Strive  the  pearl  of  great  price  to    find. 

Seek  now  to    en-  ter  while  you  may,  The  prize  is  great,  no  more  de  -  lay. 

Then  ev  -  er  has    by  mor  -  tal  tongue.  In  sweet-est  mu  -  sic  e'er  been  sung. 

"When  you  and  an  -  gels  shall  re  -  joice,  You  listened  to  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 


Chorus. 
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Rise,  O    my  soul,  and  thou  shall  find,  The  Sav-iour    is  most  wondrous  kind ; 
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He'll  give  you  par  -  don  for  your  sin,  His  lov  -  ing  heart  will  take  you  in. 
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THE   BLOOD   UPON  THE  DOOR. 


Rev.  Johnson  O.vtman,  Jr. 

Slow,  and  with  great  expression. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


i^Uppni^^ltl^ 


*   * 


1.  When  the  Lord  pass'd  over  E-gypt,  There  was  weeping  ev-'ry-where,  Forthe 

2.  We  are  in     a    land  of  danger,  And  death  lurks  on  ev-'ry  hand,  But  that 

3.  Not  the  blood  of  lambs  or  cat-tie,    Sprinkled  o  -  ver  an  -  y   p\irt,    But  the 


^JFl 


an-gel  smote  the  first-born.  Of  each  family  dwelling  there.  But  some  hous-es 

soul  has  ]>er-  feet  safe-ty.  Whoobeys  the  Lord's  command.  For  se-cure   in 

blood  of  Christ  the  Saviour,  Can    redeem  a    hu-man  heart,  Then  when  death  these 


he  pass'd  o  -  ver,      As  his  word  had  said  be-fore,  And  death  entered  not  the 

God's  pa-  vil-  ion,      He  can  watch  life's  breakers  roar,  For  God's  angels  guard  that 

ties  shall  sev-  er,     And  we  walk  on  earth  no  more.  We  may  live  with  Christ  for  • 
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por-tals.  Where  the  blood  was  on  the  door.  \ 

dwelling.  Where  the  blood  is    on  the  door.  \  Pre-cioos  blood   up  -  on  the  door,  Sav-ing 
ev-  er,        If  His  blood  is   on  the  door,  j  ^ 


blood  up-on  the  door,    O  my  soul  there  is  no  danger,  When  the  blood  is  on  the  door. 
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THE   LOWLY  NAZARENE. 
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Few  Johnson  Oatman,  Je. 
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>.  C.  Hugo. 

With  great  feelijig. 
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1.      0    who     is     He    on    the  dust  -  y     high- way? 

He 

of     the    calm 

2.     Be -hold  Him  now  all    dis  -  eas  -  es     heal-ing,      Sure  ■ 

•  ly    such  sight 

3.  Who    is    that  one    on    the  Cross    up  -  lilt  -  ed  ? 

0 

tell     us    what 

4.      0     tell     us  now  what  that  death  pres  -  a-  ges, 

As 

tides  of    time 
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and    ma  -  jes  -  tic  mien,  Followed  by  crowds  from  each  town  and  by  -  way, 

ne'er  be  -  fore  was  seen,  While  God's  heart  throbs  with  a  kindred   feel  -  ing, 

can  that  cruel  death  mean,  To  save  the  world  God'sown  side  was   rift  -  ed, 

ebb  and  flow  be-tween,    It  means  that  each  wave  of  time  and     a  -  ges, 
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Men  call  Him  the     low  -  ly    Naz  -  a-rene. 

Men  call  Him  the     low  -  ly    Naz  -  a-rene. 

The  side     of  the     low  -  ly     Naz  -  a-rene. 

Shall  break  at  the  feet  of  the  Naz  -  a-rene. 


O      sin  -  ner  list  to  the 
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won-droussto-ry,     Look  at  that  face      so  sweetand  se-rene, While  an- gels 
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call  Him  the  Lord     of   glo-ry,  Men  call  Him  the   low-ly     Naz -a-rene. 
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THE  VALLEY  OF   ELIM. 


And  they  came  to  Elim,  where  were  twelve  wells  of  water,  and  three-score  and  ten  palm- 
trees,  and  they  encamped  there  by  the  water.— Exodus  15 :  27. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr 
With  expression. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


5"i  s 

1.  W  hen  Israel's  hosts  were  marching  across  the  burning  sand,  They  reach  d  a  spot 

2.  They  rest-ed  there  a  few  days,thecloud  moved  on  ahead, They  badegood-bye 

3.  We  have  our  fami-ly  cir-cle,  death  en-ters  at   the  door,  And  takes  a -way 

4.  We're  on  our  way  to  heav-en,  that   E-lim  of  the  blest,  Where  we  shall  dwell 
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in  that  wild  des-ert  land, Cool  wa-ter  found  for  thirs-ty,    and 
and  follow'd  where  it  led,    So   'tis  with  us    in  this  life  -  like 

to  that  blest  E-lim  shore ;  We're go-ing  ou   to  meet  them,  no 
and  find  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest,     I  there  shall  see  my  Saviour,  who 


palm-trees  waving  tall, Sweet  pastures  forthe  cat-  tie    and  needed  rest  for  all. 
pilgrims  here  we  roam.  And  pitch  our  tents  at  evening,  a  days  march  nearer  home. 
wea-ry  march  of  sand,  Will ev-er  tire  the  pilgrims,  to     hap-py  E-lim  land, 
died  to  save  my  soul,  I'll  nev-er  leave  that  E-lim,  while  endless  a-ges  roll. 
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Chorus. 
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In     the    val  -  ley        of 


E  -  lim  there    is      wa  -  ter,  And  palm-  trees 
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wav-ing    in    the  sun,  We'll  sit  down   be-neath  their  cooling  shad-ow, 


THE  VALLEY   OF  ELIM.    Concluded. 
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And  rest  when  our  day's  work  is  done,  And  rest  when  our  day's  work  is  done. 
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GOLDEN   MOMENTS. 
Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M.  Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 


1.  Gold- en   mo-nients  now  are  pass-ing,  Soon  will  end  life's  lit  -  tie  day, 


"Why  not  seek   for      joys  e'er- last-  ing,  Choose  you  now  the  bet  -  ter  way; 
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Z).& — Love  is    now  your  heart  en  -  treat- ing,  Pointing    to      a  home  on  high. 
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All    be- low     is     ev  -  er  fleet  -  ing,  Earth  can  nev  -  er    sat  -  is-  fy, 


Can  you  longer  slight  the  blessing 

Of  the  Saviour  of  mankind  ? 
Soon  will  come  the  time  distressing 

When  you'll  not  the  Saviour  find; 
For  you  can  the  Spirit  grieving, 

Sin  away  your  day  of  grace, 
"Why  be  longer  unbelieving? 

Come  and  take  your  blood  bought  place. 

Xow's  the  time,  the  Saviour's  waiting 
To  bestow  His  love  on  you. 

Come,  no  more  excuse  be  making, 
He  will  bear  you  conqueror  through; 


Yield;  and  sin  to  Him  confessing, 
You  will  find  His  "Word  is  true, 

He  will  give  you  now  the  blessing 
Of  a  heart  made  white  and  new. 

And  when  time  with  you  has  ended, 

To  a  mansion  and  a  throne, 
He  will  take  the  soul  befriended, 

As  His  loved  one  and  His  own; 
There  you'll  bask  in  life  eternal. 

Hard  before  the  throne  of  gold, 
There  you'll  sing  the  songs  immortal, 

To  the  ransomed  never  old. 
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COVER  THEM  OVER  WITH  BEAUTIFUL  FLOWERS. 

To  Miss  Florence  W.  Williams. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jb.  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

With  great  feeling. 


1.  With  un  -  cov  -  ered  head  we   are  standing    to  -  day,  Where  val  -  or  lies 

2.  When  the  trumpet   first  sonn-ded  their  country's  a-larms.  They  left  theirdear 

3.  Sleep   on      hon-ored  dead,  e'er  remembered  voir  11  he,  While  ze-phyrs  blow 

4.  Sleep,  peace-ful  -  ly   sleep  in  your  dreams,  never  more  Will  your  rest  be 

5.  In  Co-lum  -  bi  -  a's   Pan -the -on,  tern- pie   of  fame,  Your  deeds  are  re  - 
Rest   on,     un  -  disturbed  by   the  changes    of  time,  While  fiu-gers  weave 
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sleep-  ing  our    tri  -  bute  to     pay, 
fire-sides  and  sprang  to  their  arms, 
o  -  ver   the    land    of  the     free, 
bro  -  ken  by  night-mares  of    war. 
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At    the  shrine  of  these  dear  sainted 
They     fought,  bled, and  died,  to  pre - 
Lov-ing  hands  will     e  -  rect,  to  your 
Nor  re  -  veil  -  le  call  you  at 

cord -ed,    im  -  mor  -  tal  your  name,  At  re  -    ci  -    tal  of  them  base 

garlands,  your  shafts  to    en  -  twiue,  While  your  graves  are  refreshed  by  the 
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he  -  roes    of    ours,  And  cov  -  er  them  i  - 

serve  freedom 'sbow'rs,  Now  cov  -  er  them  o  - 

mem  -  o  -  ry  tow' rs.  And  cov  -  er    you  o  - 

still  morning  hours,Sleep  on,  cov-ered  o- 

in  -  fa  -  my  cow  'rs.  Now  rest,  cov-ered,  o  - 

God  giv  -  en  show'rs,  Rest  on,  cov-ered  o  - 


ver  with  beau-ti  - 
ver  with  beau-ti  - 
ver  with  beau-ti  - 
ver  with  beau-ti  - 
ver  with  beau-ti  - 
ver  with  beau-ti  - 


ful  flow'rs. 
ful  flow'rs. 
ful  flow'rs. 
ful  flow'rs. 
ful  flow'rs. 
ful  flow'rs. 
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O    cov  -  erthem  o  -  ver  these  sol-diers  who  sleep,  They '11  not      be   for 
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COVER  THEM   OVER,  etc.    Concluded. 
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got  -  ten,    so     why  should  we  weep  ?  They  saved    as     a     u  -  nit    this 


i 


ii 


— i- 


w=t^=^ 


— h 


-  I     i   1  ^  m 


coun-try     of   ours,    So    cov  -  er  them    o  -  ver  with  beau-ti  -  ful  flow'rs. 
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THE   POWER   OF   LOVE.    CM. 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 


isipi^ii 


1.  How  great  thepow'rthatholdsusfast,        To    i     -     dols  of    the  world! 

2.  How  blind  are  we    to    all  that'sgood,  When  sin        obscures  the   day! 

3.  But  there'sa  pow'r  that's  greater  still,     Than  Sa  -    tan's  or     of    sins, 

4.  His  grace  is  free  -  ly  prom-ised  those,   Who  in        His  Word  be  -  lieve, 

5.  Thus  stronger  is    the  love  that  binds      To  God's  great  throne  of  might, 

6.  Who  would  not  have  this  wondrous  love,  When  its         so  free  -  ly   giv'n? 
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How  quick  the  joys   of     sin   are   past,     Their  fol 
How  weak  to     do    the  task  we   should,  When  Sa 
For    one  who  seeks  to     doGod'swill, 
They  sure-ly    con-quer  all  their  foes, 
The   soul  that  heaven's  wis-dom  finds, 
Who  would  not  have  a   home   a  -  bove, 
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ly     soon     un-furl'd ! 

tan  leads   the   way ! 

The   con  -  quest  sure  -  ly    wins. 

New  strength  they  shall  re  -  ceive. 

Will  have      in-creas-ing   light. 

At    God's  right  hand    in   heav'n? 
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ZACCHEUS  COME   DOWN. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zkllky. 
Chant. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


:S: 
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1.  When  Jesus  passed  thro'  Jericho,  So  That  some  who  longed  to 

many  gathered  near;  know  the  Lord,Could 

2.  When  Jesus  saw  that  eager  face,  And  He  spoke  the  word  that 

read  that  mind  sin  -  cere;  com  fort  gave,  And 

3.  A  publican  and  wealthy  man,  He  Unlike  the  one  who  Jesus 

feared  not  men  nor  light ;  sought,  A  - 

4.  Our  Jesus  is  the  same  to-day,  So  He  purchased  life  for  all 

gentle  and  so  kind;  our  race,  And 
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neith-er  see  nor  hear, 
brought  sal  -  va-  tion  near, 
mid  the  shades  of  night, 
all  who  seek  shall  find. 
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Zaccheus  ran  and  climbed  a  tree,  A  little  way  a  - 

'  Zaccheus  hasten  down  from  thence,  And  walk  here  by  my 

Zaccheus  trampled  on  his  pride,  And  climbed  a  tree  that 

Great  joy  fills  every  trusting  heart,  And  all  the  soul  is 
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head;    When  Jesus  came  He  looked  and  smiled,  And  to  the  watcher 
side;  To-day  I  mean  to  be  thy  guest,  And     at  thy  house  a  • 

day;     But  never tho't  that  Christ  would  stop,  And   to  him  kind-ly 


said : 
bide." 


say: 
stirred : — Zaccheus  knew  that  wondrous  joy,  When     Je-sus'  voice  was  heard 
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Chorus. 
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Zac-che-us  come  down,  in  Me  con-fide,  For  in   thy  house  I  must  a  -  bide; 
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ZACCHEUS  COME  DOWN.    Concluded. 
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In    au-swer  to     thy   secret  pray'  r,  My  great  sal-  va-tion  thou  shalt  share. 
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BE  TRUE  TO  JESUS. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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II*  you  profess  the  Master's  name,  Be  true  to 

When  call'd  up-on   forHimtospeak,Be  true  to 

Stand  up  for  Him  both  uight  and  day,  Be  true  to 

When  sinners  take  His  name  in  vain,  Be  true  to 

Whencall'd  up-on   to  bear  the  cross,  Be  true  to 

In  ev'ry  thing  while  life  shall  last,  Be  true  to 

Be  true,  be  true. 


--*=* 


— X—*- 


Je  -  sus,  Would  you  de  - 
Je  -  sus,  He'll  strengthen 
Je  -  sus,  Point  sin-ners 
Je  -  sus,      Re-buke  all 
Je  -  sus,      De-fend   it 
Je  -  sus,      To  live  with 


Chorus. 
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fend  His  cause  from  shame,  Be  true  to  Je  -  sus. 

you   if  you  are  weak,  Be  true  to  Je  -  sus. 

to   the  nar-row  way.    Be  true  to  Je  -  sus. 

those  who  are  pro  -  fane,    Be  true  to  Je  -  sus. 

with  your  li fe  from  loss,    Be  true  to  Je  -  sus. 

Him  when  life  is    past,    Be  true  to  Je-sus. 

I  Be  true.be  true 
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Be  true         to    Je-sus, 


Be  true,  be  true 

MM 


Be  true       to    Je-sus,  He  was  so  true,  He  died  for  you,  Be  true       to   Je-sus. 
Be  true,  be  true  Be  true,  be  true 
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BECAUSE  HE  TOLD  ME  SO. 


"  The  clerk  of  a  steamboat  to  whom  I  applied  for  a  state-room,  said,  "  I  will  reserve  you  one, 
sir,  but  the  li^t  i^  not  here  and  I  cannot  locate  it  now,  call  this  afternoon."  There  was  much 
travel  on  the  route  at  the  time,  and  I  feared  lest  the  rooms  would  be  all  taken  before  I  returned, 
so  I  asked,  "  How  may  I  know  I  am  sure  of  a  room?"  "Because  I  tell  you  so,"  was  the  decided 
but  gentlemanly  answer.  I  was  satisfied.  When  I  returned,  the  key  of  the  room  was  handed 
to  me.  "How  shall  I  know  the  rest  shall  be  mine?"  you  ask.  Because  Jesus  tells  you  so,  and 
10  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest."— Rev.  W.  H.  Boole. 


We  who 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zklley. 
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1.  He    gave  me  par  -  don   for    my  sins, 

2.  I     asked  the  Lord  for  pow'r  di-vine, 

3.  His    love  sup-plies  my    ev  -  'ry  need, 

4.  And  I       am  sure  when  life    is    o'er, 


His  bless  -  ed  face    I 

His  Spir  -  it    to      be 

No  mat  -  ter  where  I 

And    I    leave  all      be 


know; 
stow; 

go; 
low; 

I  know ; 


I  knew  He'd  save  when  I       be-liev'd, 
I  knew  my  pray' r  would  answer'd  be, 
I  knew    that  He  would  care  for  me, 
He'll  take  me  home  to  heav'n  a-bove, 
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Be  -  cause  He  told  me  so. 

Be  -  cause  He  told  me  so. 

Be  -  cause  He  told  me  so. 

Be  -  cause  He  told  me  so. 
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Chorus. 
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He 


told 
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me 


so, 


O        praise  the 
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O      praise 


the    Lord, 
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Lord, For    now    this    truth    I       know; 

He    told      me     so,  I  know; 
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BECAUSE  HE  TOLD  ME.    Concluded. 
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What  -  e'er  He  savs     I 
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rest  eon-tent,   Be  -  cause  He  told    me    so 
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ABIDE  WITH   ME. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 
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W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A -bide with  me;    fast    falls  the      e  -  ven  -  tide;    The      dark-ness 

2.  Not      a  brief  glance    I      beg,     a      pass  -  ing    word,    But      as    Thou 

3.  I      need  Thy  pres - ence    ev' -  ry     pass  -  ing    hour;  What    but    Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  be  -  fore     my  clos  -  ing     eyes,  Shine  through  the 
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deep  -  ens :  Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide !  When  oth  -  er  help  -  era 
dwell'st  with  Thy    dis  -  ci  -  pies,  Lord,     Fa    -    mil  -  iar,    con  -    de    • 

grace  can  foil  the  tcmp-ter's  pow'r?  Who  like  Thy  -  self  my 
gloom,    and    point  me     to     the     skies :  Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and 
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fail,  and  comforts  flee.  Help    of   the  helpless,  oh,    a  -  bide  with 

scending,  pa-tient,  free,  Come,  not  to    sojourn,  but  a  -  bide  with 

guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  a  -  bide  with 

earth's  vain  shadow's  flee  ;  In      life,  in  death  ;0  Lord,  a  -  bide  with 
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WON'T  YOU   COME  TO  JESUS. 


Sidney  H.  Crank. 


(>fa).  C.  Hugo. 


Oh  won't  you  come  to 
Oh  won't  you  come  to 
Oh  won't  you  come  to 
Oh  won't  you  come  to 


Je  -  sns! 
Je  -  sus! 
Je  -  sus! 
Je  -  sus! 
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While  praise  and  pray'rre  -  sound, 

Don't   rift   His  side     a  -  gain, 

His     lov  -  ing  voice    o  -  bey, 

The   time     is  speed-  ing    fast, 
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And    an  -  gels  bright  are  beck'ning, 
But  come    at  once     to     Je-sus, 
He  brings  you  now     a      par-  don, 
Your  Lord  and  Mas  -ter  calls  you, 


W 
With 

He 

Your 

Do 


shin  -  ing  gold  -  en    crown ; 
is      the  sin- ner's  friend; 
sins,  He'll  wash  a  -  way; 
not      be  lost    at     last; 
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Oh  won't  you  come  to 
Oh  won't  you  come  to 
Oh  won't  you  come  to 
Oh  won't  you  come  to 


Je  -  sus! 
Je-  sus! 
Je-  sus! 
Je  -  sus! 


While  par  -  don  may 
While  par-  don  may 
While  par  -  don  may 
While  par-  don  may 


be 
be 
be 
be 


found ; 
found ; 
found; 
found; 
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Ac  -  cept  the  bless  -  ed 

Ac  -  cept  the  bless  -  ed 

Ac  -  cept  the  bless  -  ed 

Ac  -  cept  the  bless  -  ed 


Sav -iour,  While  show'rs  of  grace  a  -  bound. 

Sav  -  iour,  While  show'rs  of  grace  a  -  bound. 

Sav -iour,  While  show'rs  of  grace  a-  bound. 

Sav  -  iour,  While  show'rs  of  grace  a  -  bound. 


WON'T  YOU  COME  TO  JESUS.    Concluded. 
Chorus, 
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Won't  you  come!  Oh  won't  you  come!  Come  to     the    Sav  -  iour    now; 
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Won't  you  come!  Oh  won't  you  come!  And  low  at  the    al  -  tar    bow. 


THANKSGIVING. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Tune— Yoakley. 


1.  Within  Thy  courts,  O  God  of  love, 

Thy  children  meet  again  to  pray, 
And  for  Thy  blessings  from  above, 

To  praise  Thee  this  thanksgiving  day; 
May  we  with  hearts  filled  with  Thy  love, 
Thanksgiving  raise  to  God  above. 

2.  As  we  look  back  upon  the  year, 

We  know  that  Thou  hast  blessed  our  land; 
Our  ship  of  state  on  her  career, 

Was  guided  by  Thy  mighty  hand, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  our  days, 
Thanksgiving  now  with  joy  we  raise. 

3.  While  other  nations  are  at  war, 

Peace  o'er  our  country  spreads  her  wings, 
In  battle  here,  no  cannons  roar. 

But  faith  looks  up  and  sweetly  sings, 
O  let  us  raise,  and  never  ceaseH 
Thanksgiving  to  the  God  of  peace. 

4.  While  other  countries  were  dismayed, 

When  dread  disease  laid  thousands  low, 
The  hand  of  pestilence  was  stayed, 

That  through  this  land  it  should  not  go; 
For  sending  help  when  death  was  nigh, 
Thanksgiving  raise  to  God  on  high. 

5.  Thy  people  here  may  worship  Thee, 

In  freedom,  to  invoke  thine  aid, 
Beneath  their  own  vine  and  fig  tree, 

Where  none  molest  or  make  afraid; 
O  render,  while  each  glad  hearts  sings, 
Thanksgiving  to  the  King  of  kings. 

6.  We  thank  Thee  that  our  lives  were  cast, 

In  this  dear  home-land  of  the  free; 
Thou  hast  been  with  us  in  the  past, 

We  meet  this  day  to  worship  Thee; 
May  we  thanksgiving  render  Thee, 
Through  time  and  through  eternity. 
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BLESSED  HOME  OF  THE  SOUL. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr 

Not  too  fast. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
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Sin-nercome  go  with  me    to  that  home  of  the  blest,  Where  the  Lord  we  shall 
There  no  tears  ev  -  er  flow   in  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  land,  Nei-ther  sor  -  row  nor 
There  the  ransomed  are  singing  their  beau-  ti  -  ful  song,  And  the  cho  -  rus    is 
Sinner  won't  you  come,go?  there'sa  crown  there  foryou,  And    a  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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see    and  with  Him    ev  -  er    rest,  Where  we  hap  -  py  will    be  while  the 
woe     for  we're  kept   by  God's  hand, There  we  nev  -  er      a  -  gain  will  hear 
ring  -  ing  with  notes  clear  and  strong,  For  they  sjng    of     the  blood  which  ap- 
man  -  sion  will  burst    on  your  view,  Like    a  glad    hap  -  py  day    will  e  - 
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a  -  ges  shall  roll, 
fu-n'ral  bells  toll, 


O  then  come,  go,  with  me 
For  they  nev  -  er  are  sick 


to  that  home  of  the  soul, 
in  that  home  of  the  soul. 


plied  made  them  whole,    As  they  sail'd  o'er  life's  flood  tward  that  home  of  the  soul, 
ter  -  ni-ty    roll,  While  you  praise  God  al-way,   in  that  home  of  the  soul. 


see; 
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Bless-edhome  of  the  soul,  hap-  py  home   of  the  soul,  Safe  for-ev  -  er  with 
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BLESSED  HOME  OF  THE  SOUL.    Concluded. 
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God  while  the     a 
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ges  shall  roll,  By  the  side     of     our    Sav  -  iour,  whose 
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blood  made  us  whole,  We  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  rest    in  that  home  of  the  soul. 
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AM   I  A  SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS?    CM. 
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1.  Am 

2.  Must 


a     sol  -  dier     of   the  Cross, 
b  3    car  -  ried     to    the  skies 
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A       follower  of      the    Lamb  ? 
On    flow-ery  beds    of       ease, 

is 
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And  shall  I    fear      to    own  His  cause,      Or    blush  to  speak  His    Name? 
While  oth-ers  fought  to     win  the  prize,     And  sail'd  thro' blood-y       seas? 


m. 


n 


H 1 1 


^ 


& 


*=PZ 


J&\ 


^2: 


t: 


:p 


ii 


3.  Are  thereto  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Ixird; 
I'll  bear  the  Cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 
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5.  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6.  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies 
The  glory  shall' be  Thine. 
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PERFECT  PEACE  WITHIN. 
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Rev.  W.  J.  Stuabt,  A.  M. 

&—I 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  I      do     not  ask     for  happier  lot. 

2.  He's    al-  ways  near  when  I'm  in  need, 

3.  So  while  I'm   in     this  bod-y  pent, 
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Than   Je-sus gives  me    here, 
My  drooping  heart  to    cheer, 
My  pow'rs  shall  do  His    will, 


Ho-  li  -  est  joys    with  Him  I've  got, 
For  He's   a  Friend  that's  true  in -deed, 
For    all     I     have   He's    on  -  ly    lent, 


My    soul  need  nev  -  er     fear; 
I     have  no  cause   for    fear; 
My     mis-sion    to     ful  -  fil; 
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I     do    not    ask     for      a     great  name. 
His  grace  does  help   me      o  -   ver  -  come, 
Then  why  should  I      a      hap -pier     lot, 


With  Je  -  sus    as      my  friend, 
All  foes  that  threat'  my    way, 
De  -  sire  while  here   be  -  low? 
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A  -  bove  all    oth  -  ers        is    His  fame. 

And  when  I     die      He'll  take  me  home, 

With  Christ  a  heav'n  on      earth  I've  got, 


His  love  will  nev  -  er  end. 
To  realms  of  fade  -  less  day. 
In  which  to    glo  -  ry    go. 


Then  while  I'm  His,  and    He     is  mine, 
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My   soul     is      safe  from  sin, 
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PERFECT  PEACE  WITHIN.    Concluded. 
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I'm   fold  -  ed      in       His    arms  di  -  vine,   I've  per  -  feet  peace  with - 
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Per  -  feet  peace  with  -  in  ! 
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fold-ed     in        His    arms  di  -  vine,    I've    per  -  feet  peace  with  - 
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BLESSED  BE  HIS  NAME. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Oh,    for    a  thousand  tongnes  to    sing,    My   Great  Re-deem-er's 

2.  Je  -  sus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  That  bids    our   sor-rows 

3.  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancel-ed     sin,     He    set      the  prisoner 
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praise; 

cease; 

free; 
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The  glo-ries  of  my  God  and  King,  The  tri  -  umphs  of  His  grace. 
?Tis  mu-sic  in  the  sin  -  ner  s  ears,  'Tis  life  and  health  and  peace. 
His  blood  can  make  the  foul  -  est  clean ;  His  blood    a  -  vailed  for    me. 
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SING  ME  THE  STORY  OF  JESUS. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je. 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuaet,  A.  M. 

IS 
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1.  Sing  me  the  sto-ry    of   Je 

2.  Sing   me  the  sto-ry    of   Je 

3.  Sing  me  the  sto-ry    of   Je 
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sus,  Sing  of  His  won-der-ful  love, 
sus,  Won-  der-  ful,  won  -  der  -  ful  song, 
sus,      Je  -  sus  the  might-  y     to    save, 
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How  from  the  throne  of  His  Fa  -  ther,   Glad  -  ly  He  came  from   a  -  bove; 
Strains  of  this  heav-en  -  ly   mu  -  sic,    Thrill  my  glad  heart  all  day    long; 
Sing    of  the  conquer-ing  Sav  -  iour,    Vic  -  tor  o'er  death  and  the    grave; 
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Sing  it  so  sweet-ly  and  soft  -  ly,  Sing  it  a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain, 
Sing  of  His  birth  in  a  man-ger,  Sing  of  His  death  on  a  tree, 
Sing    of  the  mansions  in    glo  -  ry,  Which  He  has  gone    to  pre  -  pare, 


Bless  -  ed   old  song  of   sal  -  va  -    tion,  Sweeter  than  an-  gel's  re  -  frain. 
Sing    of   the  great  healing  fount- ain,       Opened  for  sin-  ners  like  me. 
Sing    of  His  promise  on    rec    -  ord,     That  I  may  live  with  Him  there. 
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CALLING. 
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J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  Hark!  hark, the  voice  of     Je  -  sus     is  call  -  ing,  List    to    the  ac-ccntsso 

2.  Tell   Him  thy  sor-row,  He  will     re-lie  ve  thee,  He    will  dis-pel    ev-'ry 

3.  Sweet  wordsof  com- fort,  Joy  without ■meas-ure,   No    tho't  of   sad-ness  for 
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kind  and  sweet,  Dew  -  drops     of    love     and     mer  -   cy     are  fall  -    ing, 

doubt  and     fear,      If      thou      art    will  -  ing     He      will     re-ceive    thee, 

He      is      nigh,     E    -    ter  -   nal  glad  -  ness;     O,      price-less  treas  -  ure! 
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Chorus. 
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Fly    to    the   ref-uge  of   His    re-  treat.  \  Call  -   ing,         call   -  ing, 
Gladden  thy  heart  with  blest  words  of  cheer.  \ 
He   will  be- stow 'ere  He  pass- eth    by.    J  Calling, calling,  calling, calling, 
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An   -   gel  -    ic     voi  -   ces    the    song    re  -  peat,      Call      -      ing, 

Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing, 
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Call      -      ing,  Come,   lay      thy    bur  -  den     at     Je  -  sus'    feet. 
Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing, 
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COMING  OF  THE  HEALER. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  When  light  di-vine   had  touched  the  hills  by  slumb'ringGal-i     - 

2.  And  then  they  brought  the  suffering  ones,  the  lone-ly,  or      the 

3.  He  heard  the  prayer,  and  gave  the  will  and  strength  to  touch  the 

4.  O    ten  -  der  One,  O     inight-y    One,  who  nev  -  er   sent    a    - 


lee, 
dear, 
hem, 
way, 
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The    gold- en  "wave  must  roll    a  -  far      to  -wards  the  west-ern        sea; 
And  laid  them  at    the  Heal  -  er's  feet,  from  far      a  -  way,  or        near ; 
And  gave  the  faith,  and  vir  -  tue  flow  -  ed  from  Him,  and  healed  them  ; 
The    sin  -  ner  or      the    suf  -  fer  -  er,  Thou  art    the  same  to    -    day  ! 
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And  when  the  men  had  knowledge  of    the     Ho  -  ly  One    of        God, 
Then  bent  be -fore  the  Wondrous  One,  and  earn  -  est-ly      be  -    sought, 
For  ev  -  'ry  one  whose  fee-blest  touch  thus  met  the    Sa  -  viour'spow'r, 
The  same  in  love,  the  same  in  pow'r,  and  Thou  art  wait  -  ing      still, 
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Then  they  went  forth  thro'  all  the  land,  and  spread  His  fume  a   -  brood. 
That  they  might  on  -  ly  touch  the  hem    a  -  round  His  garment  wrought. 
Rose    up     in  per-  feet  health  and  strength  in  that  ac-ccpt-ed        hour. 
To    heal    the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  that  come,  yea,  who-so  -  ev  -  er         will. 
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sing  of  the    Lov  -  ing  One !    O         sing  of  the   Heal-ing  One ! 
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O        sing  of  the    Might -y  One  !  Re  -deem  -  er,  Sav  -  iour,      King. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


Matt.  6 :  9-13. 


Gregorian. 
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1.  Oar  Father,  who  art  in  heaven, 

2.  Give  ns  this 
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hal  -  lowed    be 
day       our     dai 
3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de -liv    -     er       us 


thy        name; 
ly  bread ; 

from        evil; 
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Thy  Kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on  earth    as  it      is  in        Heaven. 

and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them     that  trespass  a    -    gainst  us. 
for  thine  is  the  Kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glo  -  ry  for -ever.     A      -     men. 
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HOBATTOS  BONAR. 


ONLY  REMEMBERED. 


Geo.  C.  Hdgo 
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1.  Up    and     a-way,  like  the  dew 

2.  Shall    I     be  missed  if  an  -  oth 

3.  On  -  ly   the  truth  that  in    life 


of    the  morning.  Soaring  from  earth  to  its 
■  er  succeed   me,  Reaping  the  fields  I  in 
I  have  spoken,  On  -  ly    the  seed  that  on 


4.  Oh  !  when  the  Saviour  shall  make  up  His  jewels,  When  the  bright  crowns  of  re- 
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spring- 
earth 
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in     the  sun ; 
time  have  sown? 
I     have  sown, 


Thus  would  I  pass  from  the  earth  and  its  toii-ing, 

No,  for    the  sow  -  er  may  pass  from  his  la  -  bore, 
These  shall  pass  onward  when  I     am    for-got  -  ten, 
Then  will  His  faithful  and  wea  -  ry    dis-  ci  -  pies 
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On  -  ly      remember'd  by  what  I  have  done. 

On  -  ly      remember'd  by  what  he  has  done. 

Fruits  of    the  harvest,  and  what  Ihavedone. 

All    be  remember'd  by  what  they  have  done. 


On  -  ly    remembered,  Yes 
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on  -  ly     remembered  ;  On  -  ly     remembered  by  what  I  have  done 
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ONLY   REMEMBERED.    Concluded. 
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Only  remembered,  Yes,  only  remembered,  Only  remembered,  By  what  I  have  done. 
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CHRIST  BE  PRAISED. 


E.  Caswell. 
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1.  When  morning  gilds  the  skies, 

2.  Does  sad  -  ness  fill    my  mind  ? 

3.  The  night  be  -  comes  as  day, 

4.  In   heaven's  e  -  ter-nal  bliss 
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My   heart    a  -  wak  -  ing  cries, 

A      sol  -  ace    here     I  find, 

When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

The  love  -  liest  strain  is  this, 
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May  Je  -  sns  Christ  be  praised  !  A  -  like    at    work    and  prayer, 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised !  Or     fades  my    earth-ly  bliss  ? 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised  !  The  pow'rs  of  dark-Dess  fear, 

Let  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised  !  Let  earth  and    sea,  and  sky, 
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To     Je  -  sus      I       re    -  pair ; 

My    com  -  fort   still     is         this, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 
From  deptt  to  heigth  re    -    ply, 


May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be 
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praised ! 
praised  I 
praised! 
praised! 
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ON  JESUS. 


HORATIUS  BONAB. 

Slow,  smooth,  and  tenderly. 


Joseph  Bar^by. 
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1.  I  lay    my  sins    on  Je  - 

2.  I  lay     my  wants  on  Je   - 

3.  I  rest    my  soul    on  Je  - 

4.  I  long  to  l>e     like  Je  - 


sus,  The  spot  -  less  Lamb  of  God ; 
sus,  All  full- ness  dwells  in  Him; 
sus,  This  wea  -  ry  soul  of  mine: 
sus,  Meek,  lov  -  ing,  low  -  ly,  mild; 
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He  bears  them  all, 

Ke  heals  all     my 

His  right  hand  me 

I     long    to      be 


and      frees 
dis  -     eas 
em  -  brae 
like      Je 
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us     From  the    ac  -  curs-ed    load: 
es,     He    doth  my    soul     re- deem; 
es,      I        on    His  breast  re  -  cline: 
sus,  The  Fath-er's    ho  -  ly    Child ! 


I  bring  my  guilt    to  Je 

I  lay  my  griefs  on  Je 

I  love  the   name  of  Je 

I  long  to       be     like  Je 


sus,  To  wash  my  crim  -  son  stains 
sus,  My  bur- dens  and  my  cares: 
sus,  Im  -  man- uel, Christ, and  Lord; 
■  mid  the   heav-'nlv  throng. 
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White  in       His  blood  most  pre    -  cious,  Till   not     a      spot     re-mains. 

He  from    them  all      re   -   leas   -     es,      He     all     my     so r- rows  shares. 
Like    fra-granceon     the     breez   -    es,      His  Name  a    -  broad  is  poured. 

To     sing   with  saints  His   prais  -     es,       To  learn   the     an  -  gel's  song. 
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DRAW  ME  NEAR  THEE. 
Harriet  E.  Jones.  J.  H.  Roskceans. 
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1.  Draw  me  near  thee,  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour    As  thefleet-ing  years  go    by; 

2.  While  the  dayBgo      fast  and  fast  -  er,     Let  me  rest  in      perfect   peace, 

3.  When  the  earth  is      fast    re-ced-ing,    Draw  me  near  and  nearer    still; 
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Hold,  oh,  hold  me,  in  thy  fa  -  vor  When  the  evening  shades  are  nigh ! 
Claiming  thee,  my  Lord  and  Mas  -  ter — Trusting  thee  with-out  sur  -  cease ! 
Let     me  fol  -  low    in      thy  lead -ing    Till    I  reach  fair    Zi-on's  hill! 
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Draw  me  near thee,  Friend  and  Broth -er —  Oh,   I 

Draw  me  near  thee,  draw  me  near  thee,  Friend  and  Brother — 
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need theeev-'ry  hour; Oh,  sus-tain as  can  no 

OhJ  need_thee,oh,  I  need  thee  ev'ry  hour;  Oh,  sustain  us,  oh,  sus- 
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oth     -    er  By  thy  might        -        y    sav- ing  pow'r! 

tajn  as  can  no  oth  -  ej  By  thy  mighty,  by  thy  mighty  saving  pow'r ! 
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F.  R.  Haveegal. 
Fervently. 


HE  HATH  DONE  IT. 


Geo.  C.  Huqq. 


1.  Sing,  O  heav'ns !  the  Lord  hath  done  it !  Sound  it  forth  o'er  land  and  sea ! 

2.  Lis  -  ten  now  !  the  Lord  hath  done  it !  For    He  loved  us    uu  -  to    death  ; 

3.  O      be  -  lieve  the  Lord  hath  done  it !  Wherefore  lin-ger?  wherefore  doubt? 
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Je  -  sus  says    I   have  re  -  deemed  thee,  Now  re  -turn,  re-turn    to    me  ; 
It      is     fin-ished  !  He  hath  saved  us !  On  -  ly     trust  to  what  He  saith  ; 
All  the  cloud   of  black  transgression,  He  Him  -  self  hath  blot-ted  out ; 
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Oh     re  -  turn,  for  His  own  life-blood  Paid  the  ran-som,  made  us    free 
He  hath  done  it !  come  and  bless  Him,  Spend  in  praise  your  ransomed  breath 
He  hath  done   it !  come  and  bless  Him,  Swell  the  grand  thanksgiving  shout 
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Ev-er  -  more  and  ev  -  er  -  more  ;  Ev-er  -  more  and  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Ev  -  er  -  more  and  ev-er  -  more  ;  Ev  -  er  -  more  and  ev-er  -  more. 
Ev-er  -  more    and  ev-er  -  more  ;    Ev-er  -  more    and  ev-er  -  more. 
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I  AM  WITH  THEE. 
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F.  R.  Haveroal 
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J.  H.  ROSECRAWS. 
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1.  I      am  with  thee 

2.  He    is  with  thee 

3.  He    is  with  thee 

4.  He    is  with  thee 


He  hath  said    it  In  his  truth  and  ten-der  grace; 

In  thy  dwell-ing,  Shielding  thee  from fearor  ill; 

With  thee  al-ways  All  thy  nights  and  all  thy  days; 

Thine  own  Master,  Leading,  lov  -  ing    to  the  end; 


Seal'd  the  promise,  grandly  spok-en       Of  his  love  and   faith-ful  -  ness. 
For  thy  dear  ones    gently    car -ing,     Guarding,  keeping,  blessing  still. 
With  his  lov  -  ing  -  kindness  crowning  Turning  all    thy    life    to    praise. 
All  to  -  day,  yet     more  to-mor-row,    King  and  Saviour,  Lord  and  Friend. 
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He  is  with  thee!   thine  own  Master, Leading,  lov  -  ing      to    the    end, 
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All  to-day,  yet    more  to-mor  -  row,  King  and  Sav-iour,  Lord  and  Friend. 


130  ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS. 

Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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An  -  y  -  where  with  Je 
An  -  y  -  where  with  Je 
An    -    y  -  where  with      Je 


sus,      so        we      do         not        part ; 
sus,      in       this     vale       be    -     low, 
sus,    faith  -  ful      to         the         last, 
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An    -  y  -  where  with 
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Chorus. 


An  -  y-where  with  Jesus,  in  this  vale  of  tears.    )  Anywhere  with  Je-sus, 


An  -  y-where  with  Jesus,  all  His  glo  -  ries  share.  , 
Safe  at  home  with  Jesus,  neath  His  shelf  ring  wing.  J  Safe  at  home  with  Jesus, 
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ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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an  -  y  -  where  with  Je  -  sus,     An  -  y  -  where  with  Je  -  sua  will    I 

sale     at     homo  with    Je  -  sns,   Sate    at     home  with  Je  -  sus  with  the 
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glad  -  ly      go,         An-y-where  with  Jesus,  He  will  hear      me      thro', 
blood-washed  hand  !  Sale  at  home  with  Jesus  in    the     glo  -  ry  -    land  ! 
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S.  F.  Smith. 


TO-DAY. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  To  -   dav 

2.  To  -  day 

3.  To  -  day 

4.  The    Spir 


the    Sa  -  viour  calls  ; 

the     Sa  -  viour  calls  ; 

the    Sa  -  viour  calls ; 

it    calls    to    -  day ; 


Ye  wan     - 

Oh  hear 

For  ref 

Yield      to 


drers  come ; 

Him  now ; 

uge  fly : 

His  pow'r ; 
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O  ye  be  -  night-ed 

With  -  in        these  sa  -  cred 

The  storms    of     jus  -  tiee 

Oh !  grieve  Him    not     a 
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walls,         To        Je      -      sus  bow. 

fall ;  And    death       is  uigh. 

way ;  'Tis      mer     -     cy's  hour. 
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FOR  MEI 


J.  B.  Atchinson. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Oh    what      a    sin-  ner    I  have   been,  Yet    Je  -  sus  died   for    me ! 

2.  How    oft     have  I     provoked  the  Lord,  Yet    Je  -  sus  died   for    me ! 

3.  And  can       it    be,  what  I  have  heard,   The    Sa-viourdied   for    me? 
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My    sin  -  ful   life  the  Lord  hath  seen,  Yet    Je    -   sus  died  for    me! 

Ig  -  nored  the  teachings  of  His  word,     Yet    Je    -  sus  died  for    me ! 

For    me,     who  hath  His  wrath  incurred,  The  Sa  -  viour  died  for    me ! 
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I  shun'd  His  grace,  His  mercy  spurned,  His  love  refused  and  from  Him  turned, 
Un  -  heed  -  ed  oft  the  still  small  voice,  Sweeter  than  bird  of  Par-a  -  dise, 
Ah,     yes,  the  lost  to  seek  and  save,     His  pre  -  ciouslife  He  freely  gave  ; 
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Yet  o'er  my  soul  He  long  hath  yearned,  For  Je  -  sus  died  for  me  ! 
And  still  my  heart  cannot  re  -  joice,  Tho'  Je  -  sus  died  for  me ! 
'And  cries      to     ev-'ry   sin-bound  slave,"  I     died,     I  died     for  thee! 
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NEARER  TO  THEE. 
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Jessie  H.  Brown. 
Solo. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Back  from  the  Loug  A  -  go,     Dis-tan^and  dim,  Breathing  a    warn-inglow, 

2.  Oft    in    an  hour  of  bliss  Comes  the  re-frain,  Bid-ding  me  find    in  this, 

3.  Thus  let  me  dai-ly  rise   Near-er   thy  throne,  Nearer  the  last  -  ing  prize 
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Coines  a  sweet  hymn ;  Fraught  with  my  childhood  dreams,  Is       it     for     me  ; 
Heav-en  -  ly    gain;  E'en    in      my  griefs    I     say:    Fa-  ther,    I      flee 
Kept    for  thine  own ;  E'en  when  Death's  heralds  come,  Lord,  may  they    be 
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Slower. 


Chorus.  Tempo. 
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Sacred  and  tender  seems, ' '  Near  -  er  to  thee ;" — '  'Still  all  my  song 
Out  of  this  clouded  way,  Near-er  to  thee; — "So  by  my  woes 
An- gels  to  lead  me  home,  Near  -  er  to    thee; — "An- gels  to  beck- 


shall  be, 
to  be 
on  me, 
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Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near  er,  my  God,    to  thee,    Near  -  er    to   thee." 
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OH   COME! 


HORATIUS   BONAR. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  O     Light      of    light,  shine   in !      Cast   out 

2.  O      Joy        of     joys,   come   in !      End  thou 

3.  O      Life        of      life,    pour    in !       Ex  -  pel 

4.  O     Love       of     love,    flow    in!     This  hate 

5.  O   Heav'n    of  heav'ns,  de- scend  !  This  cloud 

6.  My    God      and  Lord,    oh    come !    Of    joys 


tliis  night  of  sin ; 
this  grief  of  sin ; 
this  death  of  sin ; 
fill  root  of  sin ; 
■  y  cur  -  tain  rend, 
the    Joy     and    Sum, 
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Cre  -  ate      true  day    with  -  in ;  O 

Cre  -  ate      calm  peace  with  -  in  ;  O 

A  -   wake    true   life    with  -  in ;  O 

Pluck  up,      de  -  stroy  with  -  in  ;  O 

And     all  earth's  tur  -  moil    end,  O 

Make  in      this  heart   thy    home ;  My 
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Light    of    light,  shine  in ! 

Joy       of    joys,    come  in ! 

Life      of     life,     pour    in ! 
Love      of     love,    flow     in ! 
Heav'n   of  heav'ns,  de  -  scend  ! 
God     and   Lord,     oh    come ! 
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O     Light    of  light !  O     Joy 
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of  joys !  O     Life    of     life     pour  in ! 
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O    Leve      of  love  !  O  Heav'n  of  heav'ns,  Make  in    this  heart  thy  home. 
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HALF  HAS  NOT  BEEN  TOLD. 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 
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Geo.  C.  Huoa. 
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1.  I     know     I     love  thee  bet  -  ter,  Lord,  Than  an    -  y  earth  -  ly    joy: 

2.  I      know   that  thou  art  near- er     still    Than  an    -  y  earth  -  ly  throng, 

3.  Thou  hast    put  glad-ness  in    my  heart ;  Then  may  I  well    be  glad  ! 

4.  O,    Sav  -   ior,  pre-ciousSav-ior    mine!  What  will  thypres-ence    be 
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For    thou    hast  giv  -  en      me      the  peace  Which  noth-ing  can    de  -  stroy. 
And   sweet  -  er    is      the  thought  of  thee  Than  an   -    y  love  -  ly     song. 
With  -  out      the   se  -  cret     of      thy  love     I    could    not  but    be     sad. 
If     such      a    life     of      joy      can  crown  Our  walk     on  earth  with  thee? 
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Chorus. 
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Not    half     his  love  was    ev  -  er 


<He 


told,     The  love     of  God     to    me, 
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That  seal'd  my  par-don,  made  me  whole,     And  bids    me  live     in  Thee. 
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J.  H.  F. 


WHEN  THE  WAITING  TIME. 

Feed.  A.  Fillmoee. 
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1.  When  the  waiting  time  is     o-ver,  When  the  Mas-ter  bids  us  come,    In  the 

2.  When  the  waiting  time  is     o-ver,  Battles  fought  and  vict'ries  won,  We  shall 

3.  When  the  waiting  time  is     o-ver,  When  the  toils  of  life  are  past,  We  shall 
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glad  and  bright  for-ev  -  er,       We  shall  rest    in  peace  at  home.   When  the 

hear  the  Saviou  r's  welcome, ' c  Good  and  faith-  ful  one,  well  done. 

sing  with  ho  -  ly    rapture,  "Praise  the  Lord,  we 're  home  at  last."  When  the 
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wait      -        -      ingtimeis     o-ver, Whenfromsin 

waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  When  the  waiting  time  is  over,  When  the  waiting  time  is 
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and  sorrow      free,  We  shall  meet beyond  the 

over,  When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free,  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river,  When  the 
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riv-er, Theretodwell     e  -  ter  -  nal-ly,  (e  -  ter-nal-ly.) 

waiting  time  is    o-ver,  w      ^ 
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O  WONDROUS  NIGHT. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  O        Avon  -  drous    night! 

2.  O       jov  -  ous      night  ! 

3.  O        hal  -  lowed    night ! 


when  stars    se  -  rene  -  1  y         shin  -  ing, 
when    shep-heids  heard  the    sto  -  ry, 
when   heav'n  to  earth  sent   greet  -  ing. 
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GLORY  TO  COD. 


Thomas  MacKkllar. 
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RING  OUT  YE  BELLS. 


A.  G. 


Sing  in  Unison. 


A.  Geibkl. 
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ye  bells,  Ring  out 
ye  bells,  Ring  out 
ye  bells,  Ring  out 


1.  Ring  out 

2.  Ring  out 

3.  Ring  out 


ye  bells,  Pro  -  claim  the  ti  -  dings 
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bless  -  ed  news  be  tell  -  ing,  How  in  Beth  -  le  -  hem  the 
high,  and  peace  from  heav  -  en,  Now  is  born  the  Christ,  the 
God     a  -  bove  we'll  ren    -    der,        For        the   joys    that    make    our 


RING  OUT  YE  BELLS.    Concluded. 
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Sav  -  iour,  Christ    is    born. 

Sav  -  iour,    prom  -  ised  long. 

lives      so      bright  and  gay. 
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Sing  in  Unison. 
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Ring  ont    ye  bells,  Ring  out    ye  bells,  Proclaim  the  ti-dings     far  and  wide, 
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Ring  out    ye  bells,  Ring  out    ye  bells,  For  Christ  the  Lord    is    bom. 
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SONG  OF  THE  AGES. 


Qbo.  C.  Hugo. 

With  great  spirit. 


it 


1.  Float-ing  downward  through  the  midnight,  Bimts  a    glo  -  rious  tide    of 

2.  Shepherds  watchiul  guard  are     keep  -  in-   ( )  Yr  t  heir  flocks  this  star  -  lit 
i.  bwect-ly  led       to   BethThem's  man-ger,   Yiew-ing  there  the     new-born 


in 


m 


^ara^ 


m 


song,  An  -  gel  voi  -  ces  tuned  to  sweetness,  Roll  the  migh  -  ty  wave  a  - 
night,  Wond'iing  at  the  breaking  glo  -  ry.  And  the  an  -  gel  song  so 
child,  Light  of    light !  and  hope  of    a   -   ges  !  God  and  man,  now     rec-on- 
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Down  the     a  -  ges  roll   the   ti  -  dings,  Mortals  shout  a     loud  A  -  men. 


HOSANNA  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 

Geo.  C.  Hugo.  Rob't.  Fiwch. 

Marcato  vivace. 
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Ho  -  san    -   na    in  the  highest !  Ho  -  san    -    na    in    the  highest !     A 
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HOSANNA  IN  THE  HIGHEST.    Continued. 
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joice  and  praise  His  name in    song! 
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HOSANNA  IN  THE  HIGHEST.    Concluded. 
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We  come,  we  come,  we  c^me  with  glad  acclaim  !  The 
We  come,  we  come,  we  come  with  glad  acclaim  !  The 
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Saviour  promised  long,  This  come  on  earth  foreign ,  "We  come,  we  come,    re  - 
song  of  praise  and  love.  Breaks  forth  from  ev'ry  tongue.  We  come,  wecome,    re  - 
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joic  -  ing  in  His  name  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest  sing,  Hosanna  to  Jesus'  name, 
joic  -  ing  in  His  name  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest  sing,  Hosanna  to  Jesus'  name 
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THE  ANGEL'S  SONG. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibkl. 


1.  Once  shep-herds  in 

2.  The    shep-herds  found 

3.  Christ  Je  -  sus      left 

4.  He     came   to       earth 


the  fields  their  flocks  were  tend    - 
Hi  in    ly  -  iug   in        a       man    - 
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The  stars  were    twiuk 
His  birth  place  was 
While  an  -  gels    stood 
He  came   to 
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Noti.     The  verses  of  this  carol  may  be  sung  by  female  voices,  or  school  Id  unison 
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Glo  -ry    to      God,  the  heav-enly  hosts  were    sing 

Glo-ry  to  God, 
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Glo-ry    to    God,  and  peace,  good-will  to      men 

Glo  -  ry  to  God,  good-will  to  men. 
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Glo  -  ry    to       God,  the  vales    of  earth  were 

Glo  -  ry  to  God, 
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Glo  -  ry  to      God,  re-sonnds  the  glad   re  -  frain. 

Glo-  ry  to  God,  the  glad  re-frain 
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igg  HEAVEN'S  MELODIOUS  STRAINS. 

Edmund  H.  Seaes.  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Calm    on       the  list-'ning  ear  of  night,  Come  heav'n's  melo-dious  strains, 

2.  The  au-swe ring  hills  of     l'al-es-tine    Send  back  the  glad     re-  ply, 

3.  Glo  -  ry        to   God,  the    lof-ty  strain  The  realm  of      e  -  ther  fills'; 

4.  Light   on       thy  hills  Je  -  ru-sa-lem!  The  Sav  -  ionr  now     is     born: 
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"Where  wild    Ju-de-a    stretch-es    far     Her    sil  -  ver  -  man  -  tied  plains 
And  greet  from  all  their  ho  -  ly  heights  The  Day-spring  from  on     high  : 
How  sweeps  the  song  of     sol  -  emn  joy      O'er  Ju  -  dah's  sa  -  cred  hills  ! 
More  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains  Breaks  the  first  Christ-mas  Morn: 
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Ce  -  les  -  tial  choirs  from  courts  a -hove  Shed  sa  -  cred  glo  -  ries  there; 
O'er    the     blue  depths  of    Gal    -    i  -  lee  There  comes  a    ho  -  lier  calm; 
uGlo  -  ry       to  God  "the  sound  -ing  skies  Loud  with  their  anthems  ring: 
And  bright-er    on     Mo  -  ri  -  all's  brow, Crown'd  with  her  temple  spires, 
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And     an  -  gels  with  their  sparkling  lyres, Make  mu-sic  on       the  air. 

And   Shar  -  on  waves  in     sol  -  emn  praise  Her    si-lent  groves  of  palm. 

"Peace  on      the  earth; good- will    to     men,  From  heaven's e-ter-nal  King." 

Which  first   pro-claim  the    new-born  Light, Cloth'd  with  its  O  -rient  fires. 
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PEACE  ON  EARTH. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibkl. 
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1.  Let  us  sing  the  sto  -  ry  o'er  a  -  gain,  That  the  angels  sang  toe  night  thai 

2.  Let  us  sing  the  sto  -  ry  o'er  a- gain,  How  the  wise-men  came  to  worship 

3.  Let  us  sing  the  sto-ry  o'er  a- gain,  Je-sus  Christ  was  bora  for  all  the 

4.  Let  us  sing  the  sto-ry   o'er  a  -  gain,  Je-sus  lives  to-dav,He  liv  -  eth 
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Christ  was  born, "When  the  shepherds  heard  them  o'er  the  plain,  As  they  sang  on  that 
from    a -far  And  were  led  at  last  to  Beth-le-hem,     By  the  lone-ly,  spark - 
hu  -  man  race,  How  He  died  to  save  the  sons  of  men.     Let  us  praise  Him  for 
ev  -  er-more  :  He  will  cleanse  us  from  each  guilty  stain,  And  will  greet  us  on 
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first  Advent  morn, 
ling  Christmas  star. 
His  wondrous  grace, 
that  gold-en  shore. 


!•     >     ^ 
Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men, ' ' 

"Peace  on  earth, 

good  will  to  men" 
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earth.  good  will  to  men, "Let  us  sing  the  sto -ry  o'er    a-  gain. 

"Peace  on  earth, 
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WAKE   EVERY  HEART I 


Rob't.  Finch. 


Rob't.  Finch. 
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1.  Wake!  ev  -  'ry  heart,  and  let  each  voice  re  -  sound     With  songs  of  praise, 

2.  There  in     the  fields,  be-neath  the  star  -  ry    sky  Shepherds  were  watch- 

3.  Na  -t ions  and  peo-ples,  hail  this  hap  -  py    mora,      Hail  bles  -  sed  day 
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D.c.  Join  with  your  voice,and  praise  His  ho  -  ly   name, 

And  here     be  -  low,  tho'  years  have  roll'd  a-  way, 

Glo  -  ry      to  God!  Pro-claim  the  wondrous  birth, 


Christ,  King  of  kings 
Still,    we    can  sing  - 
Wei  -  come  the  Prince- 


and  ev  -  ery  joy  -  ful  sound;     Glad  news  to  you      a    Sav-iour  has  been 

ing    in      the  days  gone  by,         When  from    a -bove    a    heavenly  host  did 

when  Christ  the  Lord  is     born,     .  Joy     fill   the  hearts  by  grief  and  sad-  ness 


and  Lord     of  lords  he'll  reign, 
on    this    His  na  -  tal     day, 
ly      ru  -  ler    of     the    earth, 
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This    is    His  day,    oh,  spread  a-broad  His 
Sing  with  our  hearts, in    joy  -ous  tune-ful 
Shout,  shout  a- loud,     a- wake    a     ho  -  ly 
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found  And  Christmas  morn  is    here. 

cry  That  Christmas  morn  is     here. 

torn     For  Christmas  morn  is    here. 


Low-  ly  He  came  in  Bethlehem's  holy 
Peace  on  the  earth, good-will  to  men  they 
Monarchs  and  Seers,  receive  the  welcome 


fame,For  Christmas  morn  is 

lay  That  Christmas  morn  is 

mirth  For  Christinas  morn  is 
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Child,     yet        a   King 

Sweet  -  ly     their  voi  ■ 

Hail      Je  -    sus  Kinj^ 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Chorus. 


SING  AND  REJOICE. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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,    f  Sing  aud  re-joice,     Siug  and  re-joice,     Sing  and  re-joice  ye  peo  -  pie ; 

'    "  \  Sing  and  re-joice,     Sing  and  re-joice,     Sing  aud  re-joice  ye  peo  -  pie  , 
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Je-  sus  is  born,  welcome  the  morn  Fraught  with  so  great  a  sal  -  va-  tion. 
Je-sus  is  born,  welcome  the  morn  Omit 


1     f  Mount-ain  and  val  -  ley  sing, 
Join  in  the  great  ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion.     '  \   Glo  -  ry      to  God   on  high, 

of     Je  -  sus  our  Lord  and  King 
\  Sing    on   this  day   of  days, 
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Brook  -  let       and   for  -  est      ring,  Mor  -  tals   your  trib  -  ute    bring 

Peace,  peace    the  sweet    re  -  ply,  Floats    o  -   ver  earth     and     sky, 

Peace     to       the  earth  didst  bring,  Loud    let      our    an  -  them   ring 

Sweet  strains  of    lof  -    ty   praise:  And  thank  -  ful  hearts     up  -  raise 
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While  sweet  Christmas  bells  are  ringing,  While  the  merry  bells  a  welcome  ring. 
Omit 
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1.  See  the  seal  la     rnde-ly   brok-en!  Lo!  the  stone  La   rolled  a  -  way  1 

2.  Lo !  the  tomb  is      standing   o-pen,  And  the     Ma-rys  weep-ing  near, 

3.  Hark !  the  joyful    tidings  ringeth,Chris1  hath  triumphed  o*er  the  gravel 
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Kept  is     ev  -  'ry     sign  and   to-  ken;  "He     is     ris  -en  !  "an-gels  say. 
An-gel  tones  with  -in     are  spok  -  en  :  "  He    is     ris -en,     do   not  fear!" 
Joy  to     all  His     f  oll'wers  bringeth,  Christ  hath  ris-  en  ! — lives  to  save ! 
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An-gels  her  -  aid    the  glad  tid-ings  :  Christ, the  Lord, a  -  rose   to  -  day  ! 
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SONG  OF  VICTORY. 


J.  Damascene. 
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1.  The   Day    of    Res  -  ur  -  rec- tion  !  Earth, tell    it    out    a -broad; 

2.  Our  hearts  be    free  from    e  -    vil,    That    we  may  see     a  -  right 

3.  Now  let    the  heav'ns  be  joy-  ful!    Let   earth  her  song  be  -  gin  ! 
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The  Pass  -  o  -  ver  of  glad-ness,  The  Pass-o  -  ver  of  God. 
The  Lord  in  rays  e  -  ter  -  nal  Of  res-ur-  rec- tion  light; 
Let    the  round  world  keep  tri  -  umph,  And     all  that     is   there -in! 
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From  death  to    life    e  -    ter    -      nal,  From  this  world  to   the     sky, 
And,  list-'ning  to    His      ac    -    cents,  May  hear    so  calm  and   plain 
In  -  vis  -  i  -  ble   and     vis  -  i  -  ble  Their  notes  let    all  things  blend, 
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Our  Christ  has  bro't  us    o-    ver  With  hymns  of  vie  -to-  ry. 
His  own  "All  hail !"  and  hear-  ing  May  raise  the  vic-tor  strain. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  ris  -  en,  Our    joy  that  hath  no  end.        A-men. 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord    is      ris'n  to   -  day, 

2.  Love's  re  -  deeni-ing    work  is       done, 

3.  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 

4.  Soar    we    uow  where  Christ  hath  led, 
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Sons    of    men  and    an  -  gels  say 

Fought  the  fight,  the    vie  -  fry  won  ! 

Christ  hath  burst  the  gates    of  hell ! 

ex  -  alt  -  ed  Head, 
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Raise  your  joys  and    triumphs  high, 

Lo !   our  Sun's    e    -   clipse  is    o'er  ; 

Death  in    vain  for  -  bids  Him  rise, 

Made  like  Him,  like     Him  we     rise  ; 
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Sing,    ye  heav'ns;  and  earth,  re  -  ply, 
Lo !    He    sets  in      blood  no     more, 

Christ  hath  o  -  pened  Par  -  a   -  dise, 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies, 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Joyously.      ^ 


EASTER  LIGHT. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  The  morning  light  shone  faint  and  dim:  With  tim  -  id     ea  -  ger    tread, 

2.  An   an  -  gel  mes  -  sen-  ger      appears  With  words  of  jov  -ous    cheer; 


The   lov  -  ing  Ma  -  ry's  seek  the  place.  Where  sleeps  their  cherished  dead;'' 
The  Cru  -  ci-tied      I      know  ye  seek:   He's  ris'n,He  is     not  here; 
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The  seal  -  ed  stone  is      rolled  a- way,    Be-hold    the  emp  -  ty      tomb ! 
He  lives    a-  gain,  your   ris  -  en  Lord,  Speed  ye  with  rap  -  id      tread  ; 
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They   stand  and  gaze      a  -    while  in    awe,      Oppressed  with 
And    say       to   His      dis  -  ci    -    pie  band,     He  lives,     He 
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gloom,   They  stand      op  -  pressed  with     dread  and         gloom, 
dead !      He  lives,      He      lives,       He      is         not         dead. 
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1.  Ring,  ring  the  bells!  ring  t  he  sweet  Easter  bells !  Gladly  the  sto  -  ry       tell ;      Of 

2.  Ringj-ingthr hells!  ringthesweetEasterbellsIRingnotesofjoyand  love;      O 

3.  Ring,  ring  the  bells!  ring  the  BWeet  Easter  bells!  Ring  out  a  gladsome,  lay;       O 


E^ 


i 


m 


m=? 


*&=*=* 


•  m    xz> 


*=*=* 


3 


•  >  i 

Je  -  sus  our  Lord  who  a-  rose  from  the  grave,  Vic- tor  o'er  death  and  hell, 
ring  out  redemption  thro'  Him  who  was  slain,  Yet  reigns  in  Heav'n  above, 
ring,  ring  the  triumph  of  Je  -  sus  our  King!  Who  rose  this  Easter    day. 
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Chorus. 


Ring,ringthe  bells,  let  their  music  swell,  Over  mountain, o'er  vale  and  glen,  'Till  the 


earth  resound  with  the  magic  sound ;  Of  the  sweet  chiming  Easter  bells ;  Of  the  sweet 
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East-er  bells,  Then  ring  the  bells ;  Ring  the  merry  Easter  bells. 

Ring  the  bells,  the  sweet  Easter  bells; 
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SONG  OF  THE  BELLS. 

Dedicated  to  the  "  North  Fourth  Street  Mission,"  Phila. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Harmony.  Joyously.  .. 


1.  Sweetly  chime,  loud-ly  chime,  Peal  a  -  gain  in  rhythmic  rhyme,Sweet  and  clear 

2.  Ringye  bells,  hills  and  dells,  Clap  your  hands  while  music  swells,  Glad  hearts  sing 

3.  Mu-  sic  swell,  ev  -  'ry  bell      On  this  day  the  glad  news  tell,  Tho'  He  died 

'  ■*—* — - — *   p   .    — wl  '    ' 


on    the  ear,  Chime  ye  East-er  bells  so  dear,     As  ye  ring,   ev  -  er  sing, 
ev  -  er  bring    Tribute  to  vour  Lord  and  King,  Sing  glad  strains,  Jesus  reigns, 
Cru-ci-fied,  Long  the  grave  could  not  Him  hide,    Ring  it   out,  with  a  shout, 


Prais-es    to    our  Saviour  King,  Ring  to-day,  this  glad  lay,      Je-sus  is  the 
Vic-  tor    o  -  ver  death's  domains.  Sweet  bells  ring,  Christ  is  King,  From  death  has  re  - 
Je  -  sus  put  His  foes  to  rout,  Broke  death's  chain,  rose    a  -  gain,    And  to-day  our 
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Ring    with      joy     this      hap-  py  East-er  time,    Christ    is         ris    -   en, 
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loud  the  cbo-rus  swells,  Chime  on,    chime    on,      mer-ry  East-er  bells. 
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Ringing,  ringing, sweetly  ring-ing,  On  thishap-py  Easter-tide,  Joyful  news  so 
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sweetly  bringing,  Peal  the  anthem  far  and  wide,  Singing,  singing,  voices  ev-  er, 
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Her-ald  Christ  the  ris-en  King,    Glo  -  ry      to      our    liv  -  ing    Sav-iour, 
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This  ending  after  last  verse  only. 

#!»   |»    ]'    N   h    ,///s 


saa 


is± 


3=3 


i 


3=3 


^=s — I- 


SJ-^ 


— P 1 P 1 ^- 


^tz 


£==t==t 


Gladlymakethe  wel-kin  ring.    Ring  on, sweet  bells,...  Ring  on! 
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THE  RISEN  KING. 


Lavtnia  E.  Bbauff 
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1.  The  East  -  er    morn  -  ing,  clear    and  bright,  Dawns  from  the  az  -  nre 

2.  May    ev  -    'ry      na  -  tion   near    and     far,     The    bless  -  ed    sto  -  ry 

3.  Oh    Day       of     Joy,     of    Life     and  Light,  Em  -  blem    of    per  -  feet 
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tell —       How  Je  -    sus,    ris  -  ing  from      the  tomb,   "Has    con-quered 
Peace,       Thy  beams  have  scat-  tered  Death's  long  night,    And  bronght  ns 
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Chorus. 
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God  on  high 
Death  and  Hell, 
sweet  re  -  lease 
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Ring    on !    ring  on,      oh    East  -  er  bells ;  Tri 
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Of  Christ,  the     ris  -   en  King,     Of    Christ  the     ris  -    en    King. 
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Adapted. 

Voices  in  Unison. 
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1. "Christ  is  ris -en,"  toll    the  tale,  O'er  sea  and  plain, o'er  hill   and  dale; 

2.  "Christ  is  ris  -  en,''  from  the  tomb,  He    calls  us     all  from  sin  and  gloom; 

3.  "Christ  is  ris-  en,"  say    theflow'rs.  As    they  peep  out  from   leaf-  y  kow'n; 
4. ' '  Christ  is  ris  -  en, "chirp  the  birds,  All     na-ture  seems  to  breathe  the  words, 
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For  us  He  bursts  the  bands  of  death,  "Fear  not  its  sting  "to  eachHesaith. 
Now  let  the  glo~rious,cheer-ing  sound  In  earth's  dark  plac-es  loud  resound. 
The  Lord  is  ris  -  en,  say  the  trees.  Their  young  leaves  flutt'ring  in  thebreeia. 
And  sweet  fall  those  up  -  on    the  ear,  That  with  the    Saviour  grows  the  year. 
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Christis    ris  -  en, "  tell  the  tale, .. .     O'ersea  and  plain,  o'er  hill  and  dale;. 
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"Christ  is     ris  -  en, "  tell  the  tale, "  Christ  is    ris  -en,"  tell  the  tale. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo 
Majestic. 


WE  COME   ADORING. 

Dr.  John  Staixer. 
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1.  Lord  of  Hosts, we  come    a -dor-ing;Songs  of  praise  our  lips  employ, 

2.  May   we     en  -  ter     in    Thy  temple    As  did  saints  the  promised  land ; 

3.  Al    -    le  -    lu  -  ias   may  we  ren-der  Thee,0     God,  In  tune-fnl  lays; 
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Thro'  Thy  tem-ple  gates  ad-vanc-ing, Hymning  notes  of  love  and  |oy. 
Thro' the  world's  di  -  vid  -  ed  wa  -ters,Leadus    by  Thy  guid-ing  hand. 
For     ten  thousand  ten-der  mer-cies,  And  Thy  blessing   all    our  days 
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EASTER  CHIMES. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Inteoduction. 

Bells. 
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1.  List,  the  mer  -  ry  bells  are  ring  -  ing; 

2.  Ring  ye  bells    to  sa  -  ges  hoar  -    y; 

3.  Songs  of  joy    and  love  we'll  ren  -  der, 
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EASTER  CHIMES.    Concluded. 
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Gladsome  news  their  tonesaro  bringing;  Children  voi-cessweet-lv  sing 
Ring  to  ehil-dreu  the  glad  sto  -  ry;  Ring  how  Christ  the  King  of  glo 
Praising  Christ  our  great  de-lend- er,    Blending  with  the  notes  so  ten  - 
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Christ  is  ris  -  en!  ring  ye  bells. 
Eose this bless-ed  East- er  day.       Christ     is    ris 
Of  the  chiming  East  -  er  bells. 
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Swell    the  cho    -   rus  chim  -  ing  bells !    Death      is  vanquished  ring     ye 
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TRIUMPHANT  DAY. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  With  song  we  eel  -e-bratethe  day,  The  day  that  glows  with  hope  and  joy  ; 

2.  The  careless  throng  esteemed  Him  not,  He  bore  the  scoffs  and  jeers    of     men, 

3.  Then  hail !   all  hail  t  riumphant  day,  For  Christ  has  conquered  man's  last  foe, 
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The  day  when  Je-sus     rose  a-  gain,  Glad  songs  of  praise  our  lips      employ. 
He  meekly  bowed  His  head  and  died,  But    on   this  day  He   rose       a-  gain. 
And  death  has  no   do  -  min-ion  now,  Ex  -  al  -ted  one  Thy  joy      we  know. 
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Hail!  all  Hail!  triumphant  day!  We  glad-ly  sing  Thy  praise;  With  heart-felt 
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thanks  and  tune-ful  lay,  We  own  Thy  mighty  sway,  We  own  Thy  mighty      sway. 
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DEATH  IS  VANQUISHED. 

Geo.  C.  Hugo.  Michael  Watson. 
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1.  Sing 

2.  Sing 


a    car  -  ol     of  glad  -  ness,     Death  is  vanquished  now, 
a    cor-ol     of  glad  -  ness,     Look    be-yond  the    tomb, 
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Ban  -   ish    fear  and    sad  -  ness, 
See        on     hills  of    heav  -    en 


Let  your  joys    a  -  bound. 
Our      e  -  ter  -  nal    home. 
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DEATH  IS  VANQUISHED.    Continued. 
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Je-sus,  Mighty -One,  lives    a-gain!      Ris'n  inpow-er,  He  comes  to  reign 
In     thatcit-y    of    pearl  -  ly  gate,    There  the  loving  ones   for     us  wait, 
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O-  ver  Satan,and  death  and  hell !         Glo  -  ry  to     His    name 
Prais-ing  Je-sus  the    ris  -  en  King  ;      Glo  -  ry  to     His    name. 
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DEATH  IS  VANQUISHED.    Concluded. 
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bless  -  ed  Lord,  a  -  rose  in  Might,  And  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 
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conquered  death's  despot  -  ic  sway:  On   this  our  East-ter     day. 
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RESURRECTION  DAY. 


John  Damascene. 


Adam  Geibkl. 


fg^=W--i^jgppi^ 


m^ 


1.  The  Day  of  Res- ur-rec- tion!  Earth, tell  it  out    a  -  broad;      The  Pass- o- 
3.  Now  lettheheav'nsbejoy-ful!  Let  earth  her  song  be -gin!  Letthe  round 
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world  keep  triumph,  And    all  that  is  there-in!  In -vis  -  i-ble  and 
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Coda,  to  be  used  after  last  verse  only. 
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RESURRECTION  DAY.    Concluded. 
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O  bless  -  ed,  bless  -ed  morn  -  ing,  When  Christ  the  Lord    a  -rose. 
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RISEN! 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

With  great  spirit. 


Geo.  C.  Hug«. 
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1.  See    the  seal     is    rude-ly    brok-en!     Lo!  the  stone  is  rolled  a  -  way! 

2.  Lo!   the  tomb    is    standing  o    -    pen,  And  the  Ma  -  rys  weep-ing  near, 

3.  Hark!  the  joy-ful   ti  -  dings  ring- eth,  Christ  hath  triumphed  o'er  the  grave! 
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Kept  is     ev  - 'ry    sign  and  to-  ken;  "He        is    ris    -    en!"  an -gels  say. 
An  -  gel  tones  with-in     are  spok-en:  "He        is    ris    -    en!  do    not  fear!" 
Joy    to     all  His  foil'  were  bring-eth,  Christ  hath  ris    -    en! — lives  to  save! 
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"He      is  ris-en!"  "He      is  ris-en!"     See    the  place  where  Je  -  sns  lay! 
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An  -  gels  her  -  aid   the  glad  tidings:  Christ, the  Lord,    a  -  rose    to  -  day! 
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